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through wind and gloom and dark, 
In search, my dearest love, of thee. 


All folded in a dream I lie, 
A drcam whose every thought is thine ; 
I dream of kisses on my brow, 
I dream of warm bands ng mine. 
Of cyes so sad and yetso tender! — 
‘And thus the chilly hours go by; 
And while the dusky shadows veil me, 
Folded in dreams of thee I lie. 
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it was Neill’s voice that spoke, but it was 


so faint and full of trembling that in an in- 


stant the thought flashed on me, “ This man 


is a coward.” He was close to tho wall 


whither he had retreated in his dread of Sir 
Brian, though there could have been no 


cause of fear, I thought, for with a groan 
that seemed to rend bis soul, the latter fell 
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Faith it's well I've found ye, for I was going 

to have the great bell rung for ye and raise 

the whole country to the yor ar grok on! 
one . wn 

like « hound, wid my reart and my 

kneos trimbling, and the breath just lavin’ 

me wid fear. Ye thankless young heart- 





back in his chair,and the weapon he had seized | 


dropped beside him. I do not know the 
words that followed, or whether they were 
spoken by Sir Brian or Neill. I was listen- 
ing to a noise close beside me. Some one 
was coming hurriedly up the wa 

come, and the hurried steps an 

breathing showed that they were in 
or bore some weighty message. I Loy 
at first that the person, whoever it might be, 
was about to force his way in through the 
little door at which I had entered; but in 
another instant I was convinced that it was 


uick 
ite 


most lost their sound, when a double rap, 

iven in a peculiar manner, sounded on the 

Il door leading into Sir Brian's room. In 

a moment, and almost before it had ceased 

to sound, it was opened. Old Donohue’s 
voice spoke, 


r re , A 
» 1 eitak there te 0 call for yon in the tur. | for a whole long evening in this dreadfully 


| quiet room?” 1 asked, 


ret, Sir Brian,” he said, ‘* Wi!l you come 
over at once? It may be my own fancy, but 
} was mindful of your orders to come at 
oneoe if I saw, or thought I saw, any Gan. 
I've lost a little time, for I first came by the 
way under the arch that leads into the par- 
lor overhead, but I found the door fixed 
beyond my power to move it.” 

‘“*T fastened it, as I have just told Sir 








Brian,” Neill said, and his voice must have | 
been the first intimation Donohue had of | 


his presence. Either he stood in the shadow | that's ag good as a sworn oath, to kape a 


of the open door, or intent on his errand, 
the old man had not looked beyond Sir 
Brian, who from the sound of his speaking, 


stood directly before him. At any rate he | 


paused, quite confounded, and when he 
opened his lips again it was with a very ap- 
parent restraint, as if he bad guod cause for 
distrusting such a listener. 

‘* I have been uselessly startled,” he said. 
**T am old and likely to be easily alarmed. 
Perbaps I do wrong. I beg you will blame 
me if it is so.” 

**Come this way,” interrupted Sir Brian, 
and laid his hand upon the door, against 
which I had leaned listening. I started 
back, and was out in the dark conservatory, 
thence into the dimly lighted hall and up 
the wide stairs, all so quickly, that whilst I 
was already in the shelter of the friendly 
arch, I heard the door I had left open close 
behind him. He had evidently stopped to 
speak to Neill, for I heard him say in leaving, 
‘* Let me find you here when I return.” 

I had had enough of adventure for that 
one night, and so 1 made what speed I 
might to reach my room and get into bed. 
Lying there with a general sense of being 
very guilty, and an entire inability to be 
shocked or penitent for being so, 
glance the room, and was con 
that Madge had been back during my ab- 
sence. The doors of the two presses it con- 
tained stood wide open, the curtains were 
raised and thrown across the backs of chairs, 
and an appearance of a hasty search having 
been prosecuted for some missing person or 
thing, was the pre feature of the 
apartment. Not for an instant doubting 
that my truant self was the object of inves- 
tigation, I lay still, expecting her return. 
with less dread than I should have been a 
prey to, had | not been filled with distressing 

jecture about Sir Brian and Neill. She 
came like a breathless Nemesis, with an air 
of desperate distraction, that changed to 
wrath the moment she caught sight of my 
peaceful figure. 


took a meenage, 
sick nor cold, and I don’t know why I should 


| we were to find him there. 


| 


“ Arra, is it there ye are, Miss Honora ?,| 


| to be carried off by the good people ” 


break that ye are, whativer to 
give me this chase? Sure, in my tI 
tuk out ov the house across the lawn ® 


craythur that had lost my raison, for, thinks 
I to mysilf, if she falls in wid the White 
Lady it'll be the last iver known ov her, and 
what wid running and scraming fer 


1 had | Under me breath for fear Sir Brian should 


hear me, I was in a quaro way intirely, and 
I comes | ape into ould Donohue’s arms, 
thovgh I can’t for the life ov mo think 
whativer sint the ould craythur, wandering 
at that hour, any more nor mesilf,” Here she 
mad her first breathless pause, and repent- 
ing evidently having for one instant allowed 


not so, the quick steps passed by, and I al- | her curiwity to get the better of her wrath, 


demanded with renewed anger in her tone, 
‘* And what have ye to say for yerailf’" 
Utterly at a loss what to say that would 
deprecate her resentment, I chose the only 
course that seemed open to me, and began 
to upbraid her in return, 
“Why did you go away and leave me 


**T had no books 
here, and Sir Brian's door was closed, so what 
could I do but wander out on the lower bal- 
cony for awhile. I don’t mean to offend you, 
Madge, I'm sure.” 

**Saints in glory be about me, darlin’,” 
cried Madge in a tearful manner, from whioh 
the angry clouds were fast dissolving. ‘‘ Sure 
don't ye know that it’s Sir Brian's orders 
that I niver lose sight ov ye day or night, 
an’ haven't I given him me solemn promise, 


watch over ye as strict as if ye ee gee 

roth 
have I, and a purty pictur I'd be wid ye 
gone, the Lord knows where, triyin’ to make 
thim sinsible that it was no fault of mine.” 

She had scarcely closed the doors, and re- 
arranged the curtains, which she had been 
doing busily all this while, when a strange 
and unaccustomed hand knocked at the 
door. Madge started nervously, and coming 
quickly to the bed, tucked me in carefully 
before answering it. i was as much sur- 
prised as she at such an unexpected sound, 
and turned anxiously to sec whom she would 
admit, Of all people in the world it was 
old Donohue, and he seemed as odd and 
flurried in his manner when he entered as 
In his band he 
held one of a few tall goblets of red and 
gold, curiously cut, that I had often scen on 
a tall glass stand in Sir Bnan’s room. 

** It's adrink, Mins,” he said in a low, trem- 
bling voice. ‘‘Jist asup of negus, please, 
which Sir Brian sint you. It's a cool night, 
you see, and there's a dull, misty wind 
blowing, so it's well to have something of a 
warming, kind to k a body in spirits." 

** But,” I said, half. rising in my astonish- 
ment at the * Tam not 


drink it. 
Brian?” 

He gave me a quick glance of doubt and 
inquiry, and repeated: 

* From whom did you say, Miss” 

* Are you sure Sir Brinn sends me thir hot 
drink? because I'm not used to such things, 
and I would rather not take it unless it is 
his wish.” 

**T have only one master in Fogarty Castle, 
Miss Honora, and bim | would serve in 
giving up my’life if it was needfal. He is 
such a true, noble spirit, that for any one 
to question or cavil at his lightest wish 
seems worre than folly to me, his devoted 
servant. Shal! I take Sir Brian back the 
wine *” 


Are you suse it comes from Sir 
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THE FUNERAL IN THE CHAPEL. 


shrinking htly at the spicy pungency of 
its taste, drained the goblet, aud handed it 
back ¢ . Madge, who had stood silen 
ai my side) now tare to the old man wi 
ht 

wrong ie to- t 
she asked.” 


‘* And what should be wrong, good Madge ”” 
he answered. 

“God knows,” she said, shaking her head 
sighing ; “bat there's some stir going on, 
whativer it is, though I know bravely it's 
wastin’ breath to question ye. The yrave's 
| not deeper than ould Donohne's mouth, has 

been a weed this many's a day.” 

The old man smiled and turned the goblet 
upside down, watching the few remaining 
drops trickle’ on the floor. 

“It's an easy thing to drain an empty 
cup. My news was told years ago, why 
sheuld I fash folks with an ould story that 
they've all heard till it has lost even its 
power to make them pity me. Shall I go 
over ft in for you, Madge, or are you con- 
tent to Jet ft lay in the deep grave that time 
has dug for it and me.” 

“Och, Donohue, man dear, do you think 
I'd demane myself by stabbing sores,” cried 
Madge, impetuously; ‘“suroc if IT could be 
guilty of ‘the like, it's a mane opinion I'd 
have of myself. No, no, good man, that’s 
not the sort of craythur I am, let ye think 
what ye will oyme. The Lord make yer 
memory dull for ould trouble, an’ yer hope 
bright for future pace. But what I was 
manin’, was my fears waa riz that somethin’ 
was wrong whiu I met ye on the garden 
slope in ich haste makin’ for Sir Brian's 
room ; and if it. was in me power to do = 
thing for any of yez, ye know ye have only 
to spake the word, and I’m riddy to go wid- 
out slaping or eating, if I can do it.” 

‘Shure we all know that you're as gocd as 
wise Madge; end if anything was wrong, 
wouldn't ye be the first to know it?” 

Old Donohue smiled persuasively on the 
good soul, and then turned to me, 1 was 
looking at him fixedly, but somehow a 
strange distance seemed to grow and swell 
between us. Their voices became a soft 
murmur, like the distant sound of rippling 
water, and without a sensation of weariners 
or sleep, I sank away down, down into a 
roseate softness and delight that no words 
could paint or express, My Se did not 
close, for I saw old Donohne linger in the 
doorway, watching me and feigning to talk 
with Madge; at last he went away, or I lost 
him an Madge and everything in a sweet 
sense of perfect peace and rest. 





CHAPTER X. 
A DEATII, 

A cool, fresh wind struck me suddenly, 
and blew a quick, shivering consciousness 
across my frame. I was moving slowly, and 
my figure felt confined and uncomfortable 
Some one was carrying me. I could feel 
the supporting arms, but I had not strength 
enough to move, or even open my eyes, This 
want of power did not turb me; I was 
quietly content, and only repelled by a na 
tural instinct from any necessity for exer- 
tion er motion of any kind, Once | heard a 
whisper ; a voice I knew spoke close beside 
me; and once J felt a light branch sweep my 
face amd scatter dew over it from all it« 
leaves, At this I stirred and strove to un- 
close my eyes, but they seemed sealed by 
some stronger power than my own will, 
which soon relaxed from the effort, and 
supk into the partial consciousness of a 
vivid dream. The co! wind ceased to blow, 
the air was soft and warm, with the scent of 
flowers upon its breath We were ascendi: g 
steps, and it seemed a laborious journey, for 
we went slowly, and sometimes stopped a! 
together to rest. At last we reached the 
place to which I had been brought — why, | 
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me down very gently on a soft couch, I knew 
it was Sir Brian before be spoke; some in- 
atinct told me #0, and now his yoice con 


firmed it. 

* Does she rest yet ’” he asked, 

His tone was low and sad, very sad and 
tender, The person to whom he spoke, an- 
awered softly in the same whispering way 
in which he addressed her. 

** You, master dear, an’ she looks as pace- 
ful as a saint.” 

A stifled nob seemed to heave Sir Brian's 
bosom, and then he rose, and with a slow 
footstep weut away. 

There was a bright light in the room 
where he had laid me. I caught its reflec- 
tion through my unclosed lids, and some 
little birds twittared uneasily in their . 
as if disturbed by tbe unwonted glare. Fre: 
sently I felt I was alone. Nothing but the 
bright light and the little startled birds re- 
eoinel with me, I could hear a faint and 
alinost indistinguishable murmuring borne 
toward me once in a while, and then all 
would be strangely silent. By-and-by Sir 
Brian returned, and stooping, raised me in 
his arms. His breast was heaving terribly ; 
his whole frame trembled, and his breath 
came in convulsive starts, as he bore me to 
the inner chamber, that was intensely still 
now. He laid mo down there upun another 
bed; and as my feet touched it, a strange 
chill crept upward through my heart. I 
was not its only occupant; I felt that as he 
atc l over me, shaking like a tall tree in 
a bitter wind, he took my loose and pas- 
sive arms and twined them around some- 
thing chill and marble-like, and then he 
drew my face nearer and nearer, till it 
touched an icy thing from which, spellbound 
though I was, I shrank and recoiled. His 
voice, no longer quict and restrained, but 





I did eo, with such a fearful wail, that I can 
recall its shuddering echo yet. 

‘Oh, my poor homeless, nameless babe, 
don't turn from your dead mother's bosom! 
‘Tis the only time iu all this bitter world 


meet again till you're both beyond its pangs 
and sorrows.” 
Like « sound piercing the dull monoto 


my beart. I tred to pet but my limbs 
seemed manacied by hea¥y, icy 

whose ponderous weight mocked my eforta, 
At last, through what seemed a fearful 
struggle, I freed my arma, and meaning to 
clasp them around the form beside me, 
they fel] heavily upon it, and | knew no 
more, 

** Darlint, Miss Honora, darlint '" 

Tt was Madyge's voice, though at first I did 
not recognize it as anything with which I 
was familiar, and she had been repeating 
these words again and again in a still more 
anxious and startled way, as she found I 
took no notice of them, i opened my eyes 
when her tone had become full of distress 
and fright. and tried to tell her that I had 
heard her, but was too tired and listless to 
reply, when I felt my throat and mouth +o 
strangely parched and dry, that speaking 
became almost iinpossible, Madge, with her 
usual quickness, understood the motion | 
made, and brought me a brimming glass of 
cool, delicious waté: 

“It's jist onld Donobue's posset that was 
too much for ye, me darlint. Whin I[ set 
watching ye so white and quiet like, wid 
dark lines under yer half-closed eyes, | was 
jest wild wid bim for bringin’ it; though 
God knows the old man had a heavy blow 
lat night; a beavy blow, darlint.” 

I did not speak, I could not; a dreary 
weight seemed pendant over every sense; 
what I had seen in the night came back 
like a troubled dream that I could not fully 
understan?!, The only idea of which I was 
conscious, was a longing for more rest; and 








** No, give it to me, please.” I took it, and 








could not tell—and be who carried me put 


so I tried to lie down again, but Madge fore- | 


loud, wild, and uncontrolled, broke forth as | 


you were ever laid there, and you'll never | 


nous flow of sluggish water, this cry reached | 


chains, | 
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was 
Well, some it 
all—an' whin the man was 
hero, it was as much as I could do to kape 
from fallin’ aslape, an’ him lookin’ at me. 
He hadn't fairly turned his back, whin 

wint to jist turn the 


token, what do I clap me cyes 
thing whin I come in this mornin’ 
was looking for, sticking in the 


_ 

forninst my very eyes. Which makes mo 
have but a mane opinion of De Finn 
for overpersuadin’ Mra, Maloney wid the 
whiskey.” 

“You said something ned to Dono- 
hue, Madge, What was it?” I asked, being 
rontiens, and impatient to discover sume trace 
to what had oceurred to me; ‘and feeling in- 
distinctly—-why I could not tell—that he 


was in some way oo’ th it. 
‘** The worst blow that coul come on the 
ould man has fallen now, asthore !"’ 
Madge’s face changed instantly, as she 
| spoke, from vindictiveness against Denny 
np, to an all-absorbing pity and commisre- 
ration for the sorrow she related. Large 
tears swelled in her eyes; she took her 
mot in both hands, and striving to stay 
their sweeping force, cried in a broken voice: 
‘TI haven't laid my eyes on the poor and 
distracted craythur since she was, nixt to 
Mins Nell, the country's talk for her beauty ; 
but now that she’s gone to her long home, it 
seems but yesterday I watched her ladin’ 
| off the dance with the grace ov the first laly 
in the land, or walking intil chapel between 
the father and mother, ivery eye admiring 
bonny Belle Donohue, bat none ov thim so 
full ov pride and love aa the old father's, 
who before the year was out broke her 
heart." 
“Did Belle Donohue die last night ’” 
| 1 asked Madge this, dreading her answer 
more than I could tell. It came, with many 
| sobs and tears, and seemed to ring like a 
| knell through my empty heart. 
| Yis, darlint, last night at the goin’ down 
| ov the moon, she wint home to Paradise, 
| like the born angel she was," 
I turned my face away and hid it in the 
| cushions of the lounge where I nat. Waal 
| Belle Donohue’s daughter ’—a being whore 
| very existence had never been hinted at, 
Was it a monstrous dream that had ponses- 
sion of me last night, or waa I the homeless, 
nameless creature Sir Brian had said? My 
brain throbbed distractedly with bitter, 
miserable thoughts. From the moment I 
had first looked on Sir Brian's face, a sense 
of love and trust was opened to me; then it 
was I first realized how utterly friendless 
my old life had been, Guy's cold kindness, 
compared with the loving warmth of that 
great heart, rose like an icy spectre from 
the past, and made the present bliss, The 
beaming eyes that met mine always with a 
tenderness there were no worlds to utter, 
seemed suddenly quenched in pity, ** I am 
not his flesh and blood,” my »pirit groaned ; 
‘this kindness and comm iseration were so 
great that they have seemed like love. I 
am not hix kin, and it waa only pity.” 
This was the silent cry of my selfish heart ; 
' the mother | had lost, except that she might 
be dear to him, bal po other place there ; my 
life seemed shipwrecked on a stormy sea, 
and Sir Brian was the only beacon light that 
could save me. I turned to Madge, who 
stood wiping her eyes beside me ; something 
wild or startled in my face struck her, for 
she caught my hands in hers with her shril 
lest exclamation of: *‘ May the saints in 





glory be about uz‘ 

Take me to Sir Brian, Madge. I must 
| see Sir Brian. Ob, take me to Sir Brian,” 
I cried, weeping desperately, and falling 
from the sofa on my knees ‘Reg him to 
see me just a moment. (oh, eutreat and 
pray him to let me come to him.” 

Excited as I was 1 could not fail to mark 


the distracting emotions depicted on Madge's 
face, that made it wonderful to look at, 





{"ieteed, aa. 
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“Whatever in all the world made ye 
wild-like rty lamb?” cried 







whatever of 





but she 


in 


head with my dasped Wiis and 


erying out. 





CHAPTER XI 
A fC RNAS 


, very il; | knew that the ye in Hie mercy! 
ness of the room in which | lay. 


ov life 


I was ve 


hushed 


voice would not obey me beyond a faint, a sound Jist think 
hoarse murmur. At firet I saw no one but more hearts ‘Il bate for jo 
Ma. 





one that T bad never seen before, who came per or stira 
in with the fresh air of having ridden in the back again. 
pleasant sutemn win’, but became very quiet to the dawanin’ of it!” 
as he took off his riding cloak and ap- ing into rejoloing, * 
proached my bed on tip-toe. | niver break on her i 


good lugk to the day, an’ 
oried Madge, relaps- 
id a blacker one 





stretched ont to wave her off; for the 


valued made it exquisitely dear. At 
, and T onn see the | first I marvelled « and doubted a lit- 
tle. Why should me’ I, all ua- 
‘trained to temdermess or winning ways? 
Rut at o I bw gor it as a blessed 
bounty, and was with the joy of its 
possension. 

Madge brought me a basin of gruel pre- 
rently, and I tried to take it, lying on my 
back propped with pillows, and being fed 
by her like an jofamt; bat amooth and deli- 
cate as it seemed, it became hard and harsh 
in my mouth, and J hed much ado to swal- 
low half of it. 


Brian's kindred was dread 
At one time it is even 
tall candies burning behind a screen, and 
Madge's whispers sound fatigued and wear 
an she eproads a couch beside my bed anc 
Nies down in her gown to reat hat is my 
busiest time, for there are no moving figures 
to bring me back to the present, and $1 
wander off to the ganien at midnight and 
feel the dewy beandhes wet my brow again 
ae I pass in Sir Brian's arms on I shriek 
out suddenly as he lays me beside the icy 
form upon the turret bed, and Madge springs 
up and soothes mo like a baby in ber kindly 


1 to me. | ey 


arma, and finding me quiet once more, mur. | ‘This in nowise alarmed her, for tell 
murs her prayers in a low whispering tone, ing me “1 had dune wonders wid me 
that brings back Sister Leoda in the convent | poor cracked lips and dhry throat,” she 


washed my face and hands, amoothed my 
hair, and making me comfortable on my 
pillows, looked at me with unspeakable 
pride, ‘ 
| ‘*Whin the doctor sets his face in the 
to way, but all streng h seems to die away door, won't he be fit to jump for joy,” she 
from me with the fever of the night, and | | oried. ‘ Faith, but doctor an’ all as he is, 
ean only whisper‘ Drink,” for my throat ia it was wil Christian falin’ be spoke last 
parched and my lips are dry and broken. I) wight to Sir Brian, an’ tried to break his 


far away. Morning comes again, and Madge 
arises and makes my chamber fresh with 
lowers, and combs an! washes me like an 
infant. I want to speak to her then, to nak 
her more than I can reinember or find words 


lie watching the mouruful Pace of the good fears to him,” 
creature, who never leaves me, and I long Madge was overcome at the recollection, 
to tell her | am to her but catching my questioning eye, that fast- 


rateful, and I clin 
and am uneney when any one elec is Ay but | ened on her at Sir Brian's name, she changed 
the lifeless sinking that comes with the day. her conversation and became quite ab 
Nght and departing fever, keeps me very sorbed in smoothing the label of a little vial 
still and pareive, and sometimes T lie with | she held 
my eye | me closed, neither — her One word 
waking for hours, with a numb weight on 
every nerve that seema like death 

One night | look up sudden! from 
tomsing my head wildly on the pillows and 
dre oming am outatrea = I lose the cabin 
of the ship that seemed to arch above me, 
and I see the sereene:! light burning dimly, 
unl Madge'’s couch is empty The 
leating to the hall is partly open, and sud 
denly a great swell of deep, solemn music 
comes rolling in heavy waves of melody, and 
fille the whole wide Every ereviee — be 
in the ancient building seemed to send back  u 
an echo to the glorious strain. There was 
no other wound in all the midnight alr, but 
that one of heavenly flow of melody that 
rove in triumph owes It paused a mo 
ment, and the heaving boom df the great 
chapel organ was yet dviog away, when a 
vaiew, clear, rich, and fall of passionate 
music, burst forth 





so with my face turned towards ber, and my 

eyes anxiously watching for her answer, ! 

exsayed once more ‘S Madge " She heard 
me, though the sound I made was almost 
too low to call a word, = Madge, I must 
know, has Sir Brian been with me here 

* Has he *"’ echoed Madge. “ Thin, troth 
he was, a fortnight past he's barely lift yer 
side to take a bit ov sup no more, But if 
ye war to lay yould at my feet for anither 
word, Miss, 1] wouldn't listen to ye. So jist 
at pace an’ think ov how happy ye have 
vie us” 

More selfish than that, my thoughts re 
fused to etir bevond the pemt of Sir Brian's 
interest in me; his ceaseless watch, hia 
anxiety, his lowe All that IT had feared, 
with a sickening dread that male me shud 
der to recall it, now was a dream of doubt, 

‘and this a sweet reality of rest. He had 
watched and cared for me in sickness, and 
prayed me back to life, and I was his child 
im my own heart, at least, whatever the 
bonds of blood might be -and IT trembled as 


enatle 


prarne 


* Anwels, ever bricht and fair, 
Take, ob take ber to your care!” 


implored the thrilling tones, and they were 
vet rmngtug in their wild sweetn 
Malye hurned in and threw herself on her 
kuoes beside the bed, sobbing violently i 
clutehed the clothes so as to arouse her, 
she looked up and saw my questioning 
ves 

‘dts Bonny BRelle’s funeral, darlint,” she 
ened, weeping wildly, and apparently for 
getting my weakness and everything elec in 
the gush of feeling that the sight awakened 
“The lights are burning, and the onan is 
playing , and the coffin, that you might lay | 
a king in, is standin’, closed, under the 
attar, wid Sir Bnan standin’ at ite foot wid 
his head hare and his white hair shinin’ like 
asaint’s glory, Ould Donohue an’ 
is kneelin’ wid the riet, and the great einger 
from Dublin is breaking ivery one's heart 
wid the song she's singing about the poor 
dead beanty 1 niver saw the like in all my 
life; an’ Sir Brian, wid hie bowed head au’ 
white face, an’ the wonderfal singin’, the fever drinks in it, when I fixed my eves 
jist takin’ the eyes out ov my head wid ind motioned with my hand to 
teara,” wards the library below; he considered an 

Suldenly Madge ceased weeping, and | instant, and then hazarded 
hurrying to me clasped me in her arms and ‘Sir Brian? do you want to see him ’" 
heli me back, I had felt in that one mo. The quick, antent glance of acquiescence 
ment that my mother was being laid in the | and entreaty that followed the words, made 
grave, aud that I shouk! stand beside her as | him raise his hand warningly. ** Your uncle, 
a mourner The ht died out under | Sir Brian, my dear,” he said slowly, ** is not 
the restraining grasp of Madge, as did all to be here just now. ‘It's out of 
other thoughts from my fevered mind, and | the question, while you have this pulse; but 
1 fell back cold and insensible, beyond even | I'm going to him directly, and he shall know 
the rising swell of the organ to awake | just how you are, and that you have been 

When next I saw Maige's face ‘twasin the | thinking of bim, all of which will make him 
early morning, and | thought it looked | very happy. To-morrow, if we are as strong 
ch . Bomethi sharp and pale about | as we t to be, we'll consider the matter 
the features, nt & eyee were red and | of meeting; but we must have the 
heavy as if from want of rest. 
i i,” I thought, ‘and poor 
has her sickness too.” She was moving My uncle! It might have been a chance 
about the room slowly and wearily, lifting word with the good doctor, but I caaght at. 
things from chairs and folding them a in | it as if it was a sound of all I could hope for 
drawers; dusting the bottles that mele 
chemist's shop out of my little dreasing -table 
or eqn dp curtains that were stirring | Madge w red joy to herself that I 
alightiy in morning air. The expression | was Sone. 
of dejection so pew and unlike Madge, that! Once I heard his voice, or thought I heard 
had settled on her face, worried me as | it, just without the door, I had sunk un- 

and I made up my | consciously into slumber while busy 


the death of bonny Belle Donohuc, and the 
echo of her funcral hymn came stealing 
through my heart Suay with a thoussed 
thoughts, my poor, weak mind had lost it 


“a, when 





* Arra, doctor,” she cried triumphantly, 
as that wentleman entered the room; * arra, 
sloctor, will ye jist look at ug? See if we 
haven't life in our eyes an’ hilth in out 
amile, an’ if the blessin’ ov the Lord haven't 
rit ua up, in spite ov the black faver >" 

The doctor checked her gently and smiled 
himeelf with kindly interest in omy coming 
health 
as every one elee was; bul something more 
eousistent than glear Madge, for he an 
swered my looks ef inquiry readily, and 
only enforced quiet upon me when I strove 
to stir, He was leaning over me, cup in 
hand, administering a pleasant draught that 
had none of the remembered bitterness of 


his wife 


l* 


on his fax < 








oo 


one | first that's positively necessary, even before 
the consideration." 







red the effort, and that Madge around ; there was no 
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to prevent ber crying out | wep 


soul threw herself upon ber knees beside me 


Bir Brian, let mo see him just for a mo- | and fair! won with joy. 
ment. Ob! I pray you let me see him" | my r ng to speak tronght ber Instantly | 
to her feet | 


the way ov yer own savin’, by so much as 
I felt it when I tried to speak and found my | raisiu' yer hand or makin’ the effort to spake 
till yerself, there's 


mi with hers; amonget thom a strange in ye; but dom't so much ay breathe a whis- | Fogarty existence ; 
finger. for fear ye throw yerself | thread there was between the two. 


young head, an’ 


“It's the doctor, Miss." Madge said, may the life that has been back from 
finding my eyes fixed on him; and I no death, proves to 
sooner heard thie, than he seemed to fade Her words my whole sou! with o 
away into ol! Donobue's wife, who bended sweet, pleasurable of feeling. 1 had 
above me weeping, and k the hend I been so Mbtle te teaderness and inte- 


rest, so little pos or beld ous to any 
ee was with me yet that any kindred | heart, that Bewnras ‘of this seuse of 
t Bir 


IT must know one word more-—- | 


I remembered dimly the confused picture of | 


self, when Madge hrought it suddenly back. | 


| ‘she may be the fairest of the fair, and she 


He was good and thougfttful to me, | 


a | oraspire to. I repeated it again and again, 
: oot it with eyes closed, when 
™ 


THE SATURDAY EYENING POST. 


— — —_—<—>—< — —— = 
-_— 









va, rai | 


| since we passed @ word o7 discoorse, you an’ 


me,” 
Denny, whose conversation to this point 
had been limited to a series of piercing 


*Wist' alana! niver a word for the love whispers bebind bis hand concerning his ob- 

They wur givin’ up all hope ov ye, | 

the doctors an’ all; and the Lord has spared 

Don't throw a sthraw in | dressing-room, seated himeelf there near the 

door, that Madge might keep watch on 
the bed. 


I waa glad to hear the old man's voice. 
forbye poor again; he was a pleasant, whimsical link to 
; but by-and-by other faces began to Marige's, when thoy see the change he good | me between my old life at Pasco and my 


jections to disturbing me, now stepped in on 
tip toe, and through to the little 


the only connecti 
He had 
| been away here apd there ever since the 
' night ” and his wife had spent, 
| in the servants’ hall, and concerning his ad- 
ventures abroad now fell to ques- 


tioniug bim, first giving him a condensed 
account of sickwess, 


HIE 








‘* Thady always had a tinder regard for | 
her,” (it was Denny who was speaking) ‘* an’ | 
so it was but natural he should want to look | 
} at the ecorpac.” | 
; ‘Aye, faith was it,” returned Madge, | 
| ‘tan’ the ould man wouldn't hear to it, do| 

ye say.” 
** Hear to it! Not him; but he sint poor, 
| Thady off as lofty asa lord, an’ says he, ‘ it's 
the face of a dead woman wasted wid grief 
an' in, an’ it’s no sight fur curus eyes.’ 
Lord be good to us an’ poor baw j as dene 
hearted a boy as iver broke breac iv 
| ** Maybe it’s grief.” said Madge, ‘‘ an’ I 
hope it is, but Liverly thought ould Dono- 
| hue had a mighty high way wid him.” 
| A little silence followed, and Madge re- 
| peated under her breath, that “ to bury folk | 
widout lavin’ their friends so much as a 
| partin’ look was quare Christian ways.” 
‘but, whist, while I tell ye something 
now,” cried Denny suddenly. ‘ Ye know 
| that comrade boy ov mine, my uncle Pether's 
}son Tim, Well, he has the « uiet, aisy way 
| wid him, ye know, but bis head is full ov 
ould fashioned wisdom, an’ for puttin’ this 
an’ that thegither | niver saw his — any 
day, atall, at all, Well, be was telling me 
that one ov the undertaker's men had a ter- 
rible could on his chist, an’ was wheezin’ 
awayin the garden as it he would breathe 
| his last, whin Tim offered him a warm sup 
ov somethin’ to relave him, an’ the poor 
craythure tuk him at his word, bein’ intirely 
grateful for anything that would give him 
aise, Well, they sits down sociable like 
| while Tim, who has a wonderful way wid 
| drink, begins mixin’ an’ swateénin’, an’ put- 
tin’ in hot wather an’ lemon pale till the | 
beautiful smell opened their minds to dis- 
coorse, an’ they chatted away as if they'd 
knowed aich other all their lives. At last, 
says Tim, says he, dhrawin’ his chair up 
close, an’ touchin’ the other fellow's elbow, | 
while he was suppin’ the hot posset, ‘ Is | 
she much changed, the poor girl up yonder 
now’ The fellow stared at him, an’ 
says he, ‘Sorra a one ov me knows, for I 
niver clapt eyes on her before." ‘ Thrue for 
you,’ says Tim. ‘ How could ye, but thim 
that's livin’ here knew her well for one of 
the greatest beautios in the whole country, 
an’ beauty wasn't scarce thin,’ says Tim, 
‘wil Mias Nell the Rose of the Reefs to the 
fore.’ ‘ Well,’ soys the strange young man, 








may be a blackamoor for all I can tell ye, 
for forbye a long, thick band ov yillow hair, 
I niver got a squint at the corpse I was 
measurin, for they had her bound up in 
white linin hke a mummy.’ ‘ Yellow hair,’ 
cries Tim; * yer out there, for bonny Bell's | 
was black asa sloe.’ * I'll not gainsay ye,’ | 
says the young inan, risin’ whin he imptied | 
his bowl; ‘but this I'0 take me davy to; 
yon dead girl in the turret has hair falling 
from under the sheets they've wrapped 
her in, that is like the molten goold itself.’ 
Well wid that the young man bid Tim good- | 
/avenin’ an’ walked off wid himself.” 

A long pause cnsued, and then Denny in-. 
quired in an awe-struck whisper, 

**What do ye think ov that, Madge, good 





woman ’" } 
** What, indeed ?" whispered Madge, in the | 
same tone. ‘The n’ ov the saints be 


about us, the golden bair an’ théigrand fu- | 
neral seems to go theg!ther some way, but 
niver a one ov me can see one inch beyond | 
thim.” 

There was 4 little silence, and when oan 
ny spoke again it was 
with the door knob in his 

“Mr. Neill doesn’t be about much there 
times,” he whispered, “ I saw him drivin’ | 
in the lower town in am elegant coach wid | 
the bishop, but it scems he do be kapin’| 
away from the Reefs like.” 

Madge may have assented by some sign, | 
| but no other worl! was." n, and the door 
opened him as 
| he retreated silently ajong the 


near my bed, 








E 








when she faints, 
her 
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her hands and looked hopelesely around ber. y darlint Mise,” she whispered, catech- | be no injury Subscribers im the British Provinces rast remit 
1 would have controlled mgeatl were it pow ing both my hands and covering them with from these varied sounds hussied to  fwesty conte cats Sorpesiegs, Tupee te 9 oe om iad 
, for I pitied the woman's con- kisses, and speaking with emotion, and fore- | the door and opened it in favor of Doony pambers sont on reompt of hve cents, Cat L_—~; The Idyle of the King. 

; bes the power of deciding or think. ing herself to suppress her voice in tearful Finn Post and of Lady's Friend always entirely alfferent. In some respects Enid is the most im- 
ing seemed gone. A whirl and throb in my om, ‘God be praised, ye know me; and **Good avenin’ to ye, Dinny. Yer back In remitting, name at the top of yrar letter, | teres of the Idyls, Though the first in 
head set all steady thought at defiance, and it's like the light ov Hosven to see ye look- | agin, and yer wiloome to all. Yis, glory be Jour Post-office, county, and State. If possible, pro- | the M. Dore has made it last in the 
dreadful fear I was friendies:, that | ing at me own soft, beautifa eyes | 10 God, thie young lady's past danger: Seats on Pht vA Sr. cove | order of bis Mustration. It is not perhaps 
Sir Brian, my hope and shelter, wes mine jend not wid the wild, giamin’ lights that | ye step in? No, no! She's "Hike © | order, If « Graft cannot be had, seul United States known that the poem was written 
po more, filled me with a nameless misery, were in yer head this many a night.” | young dove, an’ we can intel the drissin’ ots. Do not send money by the Express Comps- | twenty-five or thirty years ago, and was on 
that found vent in my berning | In her true-hearted devotion, the good | room for » bit ov chat, 5: coctave lene day S!¢*. Balers you pay thelr charges. by Ibcanen, Haeoen 


only of this version of Enid were spared from 
the paper-mill, and these are kept under 
the strictest guard from impertinent curi- 
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Notice.—Correspondents should always 
copies of any manuscripts they may 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 


kee 


safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 
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contains the g of “Tue Mystery or 
THe Kempe,” * Tae Ampot's Poo.” 
New 8 ns.—We notice that seve- 
new complain of not getting 


not be too particular in 

The Post or the Lady's Fiend they want, 
the list are new subscribers. 
We are often puszsied to know whether it is 
the or the magasine is wanted—an:! 
if we fail te interpret correctly, and send 
the w al, we sometimes receivo 
the most indignant kind of a remonstrance. 
Our subscribers, therefore, both for their 
own sakes and for ours, will please state 
everything as clearly and plainly as pos- 
sible. 

-- _ 
MODERN PAUPERISN. 

It is asserted that, at the present time, 
thirty-five millions of dollars are annually 
collected and distributed to alleviate want 
and poverty in the city of London. It is 
further asserted that this enormous amount 
of charity does about as much harm as good 
—rendering ng in many cases more 
profitable than honest industry, and being 
thus a direct premium given to laginess and 


lying. 

The fact is thai there should be no indis- 
criminate alms-giviug, Regular municipal 
officers, possessing tbe requisite power, 
should be appointed, whose duty should be 
to investigate every application for aid, And 
the able-bodied applicants should be put to 
work at fair wages in houses of industry— 
and the sick and incapable supported either 
at their homes, or in public institutions, in 
a simple but comfortable manner, Charity 
should thus be organized, and made wise 
and efficient. In its present disorganized 
condition, it does about as much harm as 
good, 


o> —— 
OUB GOLD AND SILVER COINS. 


We suggest, in order that the rising gene- 
ration should not grow up in entire ignor- 
ance of the legal currency of the United 
States, that the Directors of the Public 
Schools should be authorized to purchase 
specimens for each school of our gold and 
silver coinage, have them securely inclosed 


| in m glass case, and then placed where the 


scholars could daily see them. 


It would also be well to have a table pre- | 


pared by some competent person, which 
should state the amount of gold and sil ver pro- 
duced in the United States during the last 


twenty years, and the smount which we are | 


now producing yearly. 

It would also be well to have an explana- 
tion appended, of the reasons that prevent 
a nation which is such a large producer of 
the precious metals, from being able to use 
them as acurrency. That is, if any person, 
from the Secretary of the Treasury down, 
ean be found, who is able to draw up such 
an explanation. 

- a 
INTEMPERGANCE. 


One of our correspondents writes :— 
‘*Nothing from without defileth. Strong 
drink does not cause a man to have a single 
evil thought. It only shows a man’s true 
character. It unmasks the tyrant, uncloaks 
the hypocrite, and ungowns the priest. It 
throws men off their guard and leaves them 
naked like Noah, and scandalizes poor human 
nature.” 

This is in accordance with the old proverb 
—*' Wine does not invent; it only tattles.” 
And yet we think we have seen some per- 
sons apparently entirely transformed in cha- 
racter and disposition by strong drink. Thus 
a very quiet and inoffensive man when 
sober, may be exceedingly quarrelsome and 
combative when under the effects of liquor. 
Probably the rule is as our correspondent 
puts it—but there are certainly very many 
exceptions. 
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Tus Svcar Insect.—The little insect 
which infests raw sugar, is if not 
uite the same, as the insect w causes 
¢ itch—and the ‘‘ grocer’s itch” ia, in fact, 
caused by it. Tens of thousands of these 
little mites are often swallowed in a 
tea or coffee, sweetened with raw 
The number of acaré found in raw 
sometimes exceedingly i 


atanee is the article quite free from either | 
; Hassall | 


the insects or their 


found them in a living state in no fewer 
than 69 out of 72 sam He did not de- 
tect them in a single specimen of refined 


sugar. 


back sumbers of Tnr 
December 12th—which 


cae cote See a last 

t was written, first an by 
in the belief that the proper unciation 
of the apes was Lenid, wan he tone vowel 
sound of e, and that, upon learning it should 
be called Hanéd, with the short sound, he 
went over every line of the poem wherein 
the name occurred, to assure himself that 
the short vowel sound of e should not be re- 


written; 
The brave Geraint, a knight of Arthur's 


court, 
A tributary prinoe of Devon, one 
Of that great order of the Table Round, 
Uad wedded Enid, Yniol’s only child. 


This became, under revision, ‘‘ had mr- 
ried Enid,” and so appears in all late edi- 
tions of the work, although it still continues 
to be printed ‘‘ wedded” in Ficlds, Osgood 
& Co.'s Half Dollar Edition. 


DIGESTION OF FAT AND O1La.—There 
isa gland lying bebind the stomach, some 
inches long, called pancreas in books of 
science, but familiarly sweetbread in the 
market, whose special office is to convert 
whatever is of an oleaginous nature into an 
emulsion, on passing out of the stomach. 
Otherwise it could not be digested, and ap- 
propriated for the nourishment of the body. 
Thus butter, lard, gravies, etc., would pass 
away unchanged, either chemically or me- 
chanically, were it not for this extraor- 
dinary provision in our anatomical struc- 
ture. 








€#™ The story of the success of the Low 
German novelist, Fritz Reuter, is as won- 
derful as anything in the history of litera- 
ture. He is not far from fifty years of age, 
and had never published a book seven years 
ago. Up to that timehe had lived in abject 
poverty, giving lessons at the rate of five or 
ten cents each, and wandering about the 
small towns of Mecklenburg and Pomerania. 
He is now one of the most popular writers 
in Germany. His last novel, ‘‘The Mon- 
tagues and Capulets of Germany,” sold on 
the day of its publication to the number of 
18,000, which is equivalent to a sale of 
seven times that number in this country. 
His stories have been translated into other 
languages, and his copyrights have made 
him a rich man, so that he has built him- 
self a beautiful villa near Eisenach, in full 
view of Luther's famous Warthburg. 

C#™ It has been demonstrated that mar- 
ried women on an average live until forty- 
| five, while unmarried women do not live to 

be more than forty-three years of age. An 
| exchange, therefore, charges that every man 

whorefuses to marry shortens some woman's 
| life just two years, and thus practically 
| commits homicide, and follows up the alle- 
gation by calling on the grand juries to find 
bills against bachelors over thirty years old. 
| §@" A citizen of Essex county, Massa- 
| chusette, who evidently reveres the institu- 
| tions of that state, writes that a few years 
ago, when justices of the peace in Massa- 
chusetts were made ‘‘ sort of spontancous,” 
it was remarked to him by a friend, that 
**Governor Boutwell came the nenrest to 
| the Great Creator of any man living.” Ask- 
| ing for an explanation, he said: ‘‘God made 
| the world out of nothing; and Governor 

Boutwell made a justice of the peace out of 
the nearest te nothing possible.” 
| (¢37" Language is the amber in which a 





thousand precious and subtle thoughts have 
‘been safe yembedded and preserved. It 
has arrested ten thousand lightning flashes 
of genius, which, unless fixed and arrested, 
| might have been as bright, but would have 
| also been as quickly passing and perishing, 
as the lichtning. 
(#™ Any thing that ‘is not worth a dollar 
is worthless, 
(@™ Le Follet tells its lady readers that 
| ‘all you have to do is to wear a very bigh 
or very small head-dress, and you are & 
cidedly fashionable.” 
(3 The same old woman that recently 
inquired at Waterbury how they turned the 
| oil into * them ‘ere iron things stickin’ down 
| from the plasterin’,” (the gas pipes) drew 
/ap to an iron safe other da 





Brazilian children 
named after Benjamin Franklin than after 
any other foreigner. 
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Are We Becoming Indiame) 

The Paris correspondent of the New York 
World writes :— 

I fimd this extraordinary article in one of 
our newspapers It is by M. Henry Ber- 
thoud, a well-known writer on popular 
science. I make no comment on it. “ If 
one pays @ little attention, he may find 
everywhere in Paris opportunities to make 
scientific oboervations. For in«tance, glovers 
make here for North America gloves of a 
peculiar form, and which an European hand 
could not wear. The fingers are made of a 
length which seems un to us, and 
which, nevertheless, barely suffices for the 
exigencies of a Yankee ‘s conforma- 


long since observed, and which a scientific 
man of Philadelphia made the subject of a 
letter to M. Pruner Bey.” He ae “ The 
Anglo-American presents from second 
generation characteristics of the type which | 
is not unlike that of the Leni Lennapes, 
the Iroquois, and the Cherokee Indiana. 
The glandular system shrinks to the mini- 
mum of its normal development. The skin 
becomes dry as le&ther; it loses the warmth 
of color and ruddiness of cheeks, and in 
their stead the color of mud tinctures it in 
men, and an insipid paleness in women, The 
head (lecreases in size and becomes round or 
pointed. It is covered with smooth hair of 
adark color. The neck lengthens. There 
is a great development of the zygomatic and 
masseters bones. The eyes are sunken in 
deep cavitics which are quite near each 
other. The iris becomes dark ; the eye’s ex- 
pression piercing and wild. The long bones 
lengthen chicily in the upper extremity. 
Therefore England and France make for ex- 
portation to North America, gloves cspe- 


A Preteeser*’s Way te Make Bread. 


bread :—Seclect good, plump, 
hard grained wheat. Have k 
I 


and not too finely bolted. 


to make a quart of m 
the boiled potatoes and 


has risen to nearly the full volume for the 
set it aside at the tem ture alread 

and place in an oven heated to not less than 
450 degrees. Let the loaves of dough be 


dough is fully raised and the heat 


and destroy the ferment, ‘Then remove the 





cially for this market, whose fingers are un- 
usually long. The cavities of these fingers’ | 
bones are very narrow. Fi nails are 
rone to take a lengthened and sharp form. | 
he larynx is large. +The voice is hoarse and | 
shrill, Women's pelvis becomer, in its ex- | 
treimities, like that of the monkey's, An- | 
other scientific American adds; ‘* The lan- 
of Americans tends more and more in 
its standard phrases to become like the red 
men's—Indians. There is, too, a growing 
tendency to exclude light from houses, and a 
growing fondness for garish colors in 
clothes; tastes which are common to all 
savages. Let us add further, the poanes 
phlegmatic character of the English gradu- 
ally disa; in Yankees, and in its stead 
there is found am uneasy, feverish, and in- 
cessant activity, which shows itself by a 
constant craving to occupy the hands and 
by the universal habit of whittling wood. 
v avoid the destruction of furniture in Ame- 
rican hotela, all their p jetors take care to 
provide each traveller with aticka for them to 
whittle at pleasure. Soch ia the force of thia | 
manu 





the Federal Government annually | 
rotes an appropiation of money lo provide the 
members of Congress at Washington with 
sticks to whittle, in order to prevent the de- 
siruction of the seats and deake of the Capi- | 
tol." These profound and prompt modifica. 
tions of the Anglo-Saxon should make a | 
deeper impression on the mind when it is | 
considered America has been settled by this | 
race scarcely more than two hundred years. | 
These phenomena strengthen the opinion of 
those persons who insist upon man's unity | 
of origin. Abbe Brasseur dc Bourbourg as- 
serts in his works on America, that the 
physical and moral characteristics of peo- 
le of European origin who have made their | 
homes in the North have become like the 
Iroquois, while those of the South have be- 
come like the Cherokee. He instances, | 
among other examples, a family which has | 
lived in Canada since its earliest coloniza- 
tion, which has never contracted alliance 
with the Aborigines; nevertheless the head | 
of the family said to him: ‘* We have re- | 
mained Frenchmen and Normans in heart | 
and thought, but in our features, hair, com- | 
plexion, characters we have become 
Hurons,”’ 


Manufacture of Whiskey. 

The World gives the following recipe used 
by parties in New York for the manufacture 
of whiskey :— 

40 gallons common whiskey. 

40 rallons water. 

% yallons tincture of Guinea pepper. 
1 quart tincture of pellitory. 

2 ounces acetic ether. 

1} gallons strong tea. 

The manufacturer, not content with ma- 
king an imitation of the genuine liquor from 
pure spirits, must needs reduce the alcohol 
so much, by the addition of water, that it 
becomes necessary to resort to the alterna- | 
tive of giving the spirit fictitious strength 
by the addition of Guinea pepper, pellitory, 
or grains of paradixe, This method of adul- 
teration imparts a burning taste to the 
spirits, and by the ignorant is considered an 
evidence of strength. By this means the | 
dealer makes cighty-five gallons imitation 
whiskey ont of forty gallons of common 
whiskey, by adding to the latter forty gal- 
lons of water charged with pepper, etc., and 
mixing in sufficient beading 


tH” Woman, first of all, should be tho- | 
roughly educated in every art and practice 
of domestic employment, and it should be 
her personal pride that she can supervise, 
and, if need be, Jabor ‘* below stairs” and 
*up-stairs” as well as adorn the drawing- 
room; that she can work with needle or 
broom, as well as make melody with voice 
or fingers, Ou this sulid foundation, so far 
as opportunity offers, all other branches of 
true knowledge should be securely laid 

t® Noman can put his neizhbor's hat on 
the owner’s head properly. Did you ever 
notice it? The owner of the tile always re- 
places it to suit himself. 

cw 1f you want to tell a man in Cali- 
fornia that his views are correct and his 
judgment unimpeachable, you du not say, 
“Sur, | heartily approve of those senti- 
ments; intellectually they do you honor.” 
You put it in this way: ‘Sir, your head is | 
level.” 

C#™ The editor of the Danbury (Ct.) 
Times receutly fell upon an icy knob on the 
pavement. Some men would have flown 
into a passion, and possibly have indulged 
in * unecclesiastical language ;"" not so the 
journalist. He bit his lips, rabbed down | 
the bruises, and while a benevolent emile 
radiated his countenance, remarked, ** We 
don't cherish any ill will, but for light 
and entertamming matter, recommend to us 
the obituary of the man who owns this 
walk,” 

(a In a cave at Rock Island, Illinoi«, a 
statue of an Indian maiden, of sulid copper, 
on @ pedestal seven feet high, an obelisk 
of solid brass, and other indian curiosities, 
have been dixcovered. 

t#~ A “locomotive without steam” is on | 
exhibition in New York. It moves by means | 
of asystem of balanciug weights and springs. | 


jin wa chureh ?” 





cover and permit the browning to take place. 
If the loaves are large a higher temperature 
will be required. Seven pounds of fine flour 
will make eight loaves of 1j lb, each when 
baked, or four of 2} 1b. each. Such yeast 
will keep a week in winter, and from two to 
four days in summer. 


(#” A drama called ‘‘Mias Multon,” 
founded on one of Mra. Henry Wood's 
novels, has been brought out at the Vaude- 
ville theatre, Paris. It made, it appears, the 
ladies ‘‘cry abundantly,” so that it will 
have a long career of success, for nothing 
pleases French women so much as to weep 
ata play. Mrs. Wood is now publishing a 
new novel in the Lay's Friend, 

CW” The interest on the funded debt of 
the United States, at 6 per cent., is $120,- 
000,000 per annum. This is $17,000,000 
more than the people pay for tobacco and 
cigars, 

{@™ An attorney about to furnish a bill 
of costs, was requested by his client, a baker, 
‘*to make it as light as he could!” ‘ Ah,’ 
replied the attorney, ‘ that’s what you say 
to your foreman, but it’s not the way I make 
my bread.” 

{#~ A conceited coxcomb, with very pa- 
tronizing airs, called out to an Irish laborer, 
** Here, you bog-trotter, come and tell me 
the greatest lie you can, and I will treat you 
to a glass of whiskey.” ‘‘ By my word,” 
says Pat, ‘tan yer honor's a gentleman.” 

tH The agent for the office in which we 
are insured says a married man should in- 
sure his life for many reasons. But the 
most, important of all is, that it would prove 
a great help to his wife's second husband, 
and might be the means of starting him in 
business. 

(7~ The Grecian Bend bas got aa far cast 
as Ellsworth. The American says it at- 
tracted a wag who remarked that ‘‘ the 
wearer had only got her back up.” 

(@™ A story is told of a Western lawyer, 
who lately attended a religious meeting, 
where he was called upon to offer prayer. 
Not being experienced in such a duty, he 
rose and attempted the Lord's prayer, and 


passage, ‘* Give us this day our daily bread ;" 


lly ripened, 
freshly ground, 


*repare yeast 
as follows: Boil thoroughly with the skins 
on, in one quart of water, enough potatoes 


| et her 
dough, divide it into loaves, knead again, | warfare, or pe A ye the 


named, till it attains the full size of the loaf, | 


| € The following appears among the 
amaller than the tins. | them covered | regular ~ar-~ notices in the Omahe Re- 


| with @ flat tin plate or ati 


THE SATURDAY EYENING POST. 





Benmsible Views. 
Jamea, the philosopher, in 
| on “* Woman,” read by him hot long age be 


Woman's ab,” 
took a quite different view of the subject 
that of the advocates of womon's 


: 


Mr. James asserte| that the - | gossip that has been et afleat to your dis- 
of most men te femalo suffrage advantage by rome me!:!lexome baay body ? 
not at all arise from any disposition to im- | These th can't possibly injure you, un 
pose upon women, or to oppress them, but | less, indeed, you take notice of them, and 
| merely from » fear lest women should be in com them give them character and 
| somehow made more like men by means —- If what is said is true, set your- 
of such new conlitions. The essayist was self tat once; if it is false, let it go for 
quite willing to concede that woman was what it will fcvch, until it dies of inherent 
bette? than man—was now, and hal always weakness, 
heen, the ia-piration of man—but the reason | a 
man loved and was inapired by her was be- | Gy The quostest men bs bo ho troubles 
cause she was woman and nol ; and | himself about the verdict that may be | 
every step taken toward making her less passed upon him by his contemporaries or 
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enter the arena of masculine | 
tle sweetness | 
her empire. 


—_—-— — —— 


| by means of w 


COX—HARRINGTON .—On the | 


paper till So | east half of the north-west quarter of seo- | 
up to and sometimes maintained throughout by Rang oy oy ab ne 
the loaf at 212 degrees, to convert all the | ‘*.’ ,_s aa ) 


starch to the mucilaginous or emulsion form | ed canopy, by the Rev. J. ¥. Mason; James | 


open sleigh, and under an and uncloud- | 
| B., only son of John Cox, of Colorado, and 
| Elen C,, eldest daughter of Major O. Har- | 
rington, of Burt county, Ne a. 


| ay" Gen. Rousseau died at New Orleans 
| on Thursday night, after three days’ illness, 


| aged 51, aa a wp on Thars- | 
day, at Culpeper, Va., 67. | 
"Tap? Wen. Honsy Guaneweld wes hanged on | 
the Sth for the murder of a little girl, at | 
Rome, New York. Chioroform was admin- | 
oes to him before the drop was allowed 
to ° 

£27" A Mendon (Vt.)"élergyman socepted | 
an invitation to a bail in that town on conidi- | 
tion that he be allowed to doliver a sermon, | 
which he did, at midnight, to an audience | 
of dancers, who listene:! attentively to bis 
denunciation of the pastime. 
G3” A lady in Bangor (Me.) has among | 
her chickens one which singsa little song re- | 


; sombling the notes of a young canary. It 


sings mostly at night after going to roost, 
but sometimes sings during the day. 

(2 Louisiana is going exteusively into 
rice culture, and expects to raive a greater | 


crop than the Carolinas, 








| water, having in it a very slight percentage 
succeeded very well until he came to the | of phosphate of lime, does not act on lead 


when from the force of habit he immediately | 


added, ‘‘ with costs.” 

Sm” A skating rink is a “ glaciarum” in 
Montreal. 

(#” Gross people are to be severely 
avoided, but we see no reason why one who 
is a grocer may not be cultivated in a 
friendly way. 

¢#” * Friend Mallaby, I am pleased that 
thee has got such a fine organ in thy church.” 
** But,” said the clergyman, ** I thought you 
were strongly opposed to having an organ 
* So am,” said Friend 
Obadiah, ** but then if thee will worship the 
Lord with machinery, | would lke thee to 
have a first-rate instrument.” 

Cw” ‘* Who is be?” said a passer-by toa 
»oliceman, who was endeavoring to raise an 
intoxicated individual who bad fallen into 
the gutter, 


**Can’t say, sir,” replied the policeman; | 


** he can give no account of himself.” 

**Of course not,” replied the other ; ** how 
can you expect an account from a man who 
has lost his balance ¢” 

42” Probably the most contented post- 
master in the world lives at Pretropavolvsk, 
in Kamschatka. Only one regular mail is 
received there annually; sometimes the 
mail misses, as mails do everywhere, and 
thep the postmaster has nothing to do for 
two whole years. ‘This happy official enjoys 
a salary of three or four hundred roubles, 

t#” A beaten politician remarked, as the 
reason for his defeat in a debate, that his 
opponent bappened to state just the only 
thing which he was not prepared to meet, 
** What was that /° inquired a friend. ‘* The 
truth,” was the reply; ‘* nobody ever heard 
of a politician's stating the truth before,” 

{7 The Earl of Dadley is sty led the 


Iron Earl, because his iron mines cover an ‘ 


area of ten square miles, and are worked 
by nine thousand miners 

t# While the silkworm is dying out in 
the old world it is tlourishing in the new. 
The effect of the climate of our Pacific 
coast is, that the Lest worms and most 
healthy eggs are produced there that can be 
found anywhere in the world. 

(#” Mr. Norman Wiard, of this city, 
states there are 9.000 locomotive, 10,500 
steam boats, and 50,000 000 stationary stcam- 
boilers in this country, representing a power 
of over three millions of horses, or about 
seventeen millivunms workmen. 

Cw A dairywoman in Indiana ornaments 
her rolls of butter by the impression of a 
set of false teeth. It looks very pretty, but 
doesn't sell well. 

{#” There are many who contend that 
Satan is only an artful woman, with a pretty 
face anda sweet tongue. “*Unly”—enough 
we should say. 

CB™ 1 is said that since 1700 Earope haw 


| furnished the United States with 6,500, 000 


emigranta, whose descendants now number 
20,000,000 

(@ Public worship is 
ducted in Chiengo in eight languages. 
accounts for the goodness of the place. 


regularly con- 
That 


| 


| for Obloextra family, and Orley: 


C3 Quite recently an Towa hog merchant 
bought on the strength of a despatch from 
Chicago, which erroneously gave the price 
of dressed hogs as the price of live hogs. He 
lost money, sued the telegraph company, 
and recovered the amount. 

(@™ A noted politician was once asserting 
his entire indifference to the opinions of his 
opponents, and to their personal abuse. 
** Why,” said he, ‘‘a man likened me the 
other day to Judas Iscariot, but I don't 
care.” ‘* Yes,” said a bystander, ‘ but how 
does Judas feel about it ’” 

t@™ If you want to turn the heads of a 
hund le at once, go late to church. 

[@~ The first house in San Francisco was 
built just twenty-three years ago. 

t#” A child wanted to describe a snake | 
to his aunt, and said it was ‘a thing all tail 
—clear up to the head." 

tz” In New York, it has been discovered 
that the beef tongues and beef tea sold there 
are made of horse. 

tw It has been ascertained that fresh 





pipes, as is apt to be the case when there are | 
no such ingredients, 

t#” A citizen of Monterey, Cal., refused 
to receive into his bands a telegraphic dis- 
patch froin a neighboring town, because the 
smallpox was raging at the place where the 
telegram came from. Cautious chap 

(7 Pronounce Tuem.—The organs of 
speech of young people are said to be very 
flexible. We propose exercise for them in 
pronouncing the iiewieg names of Russian 
towns, A traveller says he passed through 
Kolpinskaia, Ouschkinskaia, Tehondoskaia, 
Volkhooskaia, Mainvisheskaia, Bourgurns 
kaia, Okouloviskaia, Zarebchenkeskaia, Re- 


schchilkooskaia, Paadsulnelchookaia, Wales 
is nothing to Russia for hard names 
THE MARKETS. 
FLOUR —The market hax been dull. About 8000 | 


bhia sold at 65,5006 for supertine, §6@7 tor extra, | 
S7@S ior lowa, Wisconsin and Minnesota extra ta | 
mily, 94,0000 9,50 for Penna extra famil, §0q 10,50 
3 bb! tor fanc 
ye Flour sold at $7,505 P bbl. 
little demand tor W heat. 


brands, 800 bbdl« of 
(in AIN—There is ver 


About 40,000 bus sold at §1,50004 tor fair to prime 
red : $2,0°@ 4,10 tor amber, the latter rate for choice ; 
$1.80 torcholce No. 1 spring; $2,100. 2.50 for white, 
according to quality. ire bus sold at $1,600, 
1,42 Y bus for Peuna and Western, Corn —00,000 bus 
sold at Sed G1 for new yellow; §1,19@1,15 for old 
yellow, ST@W for new white, and woe ior new 
Western mixed. Oats About 15,000 bus sold at 78 
@iWe tor good te prime Western, and @% for 
light Penna 

VROVISIONS— The market bar been excited, and 
prices have advanced, Sales of 800 bbl«e meee Pork 
at $24, 50G 2%, Mees Beet sell at $22q0 24,50 tor city 
yacked, Dressed Hoge veil at $19@1450. Bacon is 
tien. r, with sales of plain and fancy canvarred Ham 
at 164@)1%: Excels.or Hames at 2c; Sider at 1740 
Ixyec; Shouldere at 14 | t'y« (ireen Meate are 
firmer; sales of pickled Hames at 17@ Ihe, and Shou! 
dere at 12@,12%¢. Lard ie higher, with wales of & 
bble and tee Western at 1° 0) We for steam and ketth ¢ 
rendered, Butter te in tar demand. sales of solid 
packed at @ "he, and prime Weetern and enna ot 
1G, We. Cheere is in Lair request, with sales of 
prime factory «t 20@ 2c. 

COTTON—The market hae heen arctle 
1100 bales of Middiings -old im lotsa. at 47¢ 
( plards, and 246: a% ctor New Orleans 

BARK—sales Nol Quercitron at §4) 1 to 


About 


425c tor 


(#~ An exhibitor of wild beasts in Paris» 
has adopted a plan for securing his money 
which is reepectfully submitted to bankers 
and bondholders generally, Every night be 
deposita the daily rece:pts of his exhibition 
in the cage of the most ferocious of his ani 
mals, aud he has neve: iost a cent. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 

The sapply of Beef Catt'e during the part week 
dnrounten te about 1450 head. The prices realized 
from 10@11 cts ¥ BD. i Cows broughs from § 
to 8 Lead 4 erp San head were dispored of 
at trom 5@7¢ @®. sw Loge wold at from 911, 
to 14,50 @ 100 Be. 

tw” A curious will case is on trial at 
Bath, Maine, the ground of action being 
that the will and codicil were made under 
the supposed influence, control, and dicta- 
tion of the spirit of the deceased husband 
of the testatrix. Thére have been put into 
the case a large number of communications 
said to have been received from the spirit 
land. 


war, Was one Irishman from Cork. 
| On one was placed on the look- 
out. 


‘and preached a sermon 
| happened to be the identical sermon which | one dip won't do him any 
the lay member had read in the morning. | 


| say we, no more subnidies to railroads '” 


Wat's tae Usn?—What's the use of 
minding what ‘they say?" What's the use 
ying epee o’ nights with the unkind re- 

of some false friend running through 
your brain like forked lightning? What's 
the use of getting into a worry and fret over 


occasion 
Seeing land, he cried out, * Land 
away.” The usual response, ** Where away ?" 











tw On the of the Presidential elec. 
tion the al inhabitants of a town not a 
hundred from the ‘‘ Hub,” up an 
itlumination in honor of the great victory. 
(mn the following morning, a lac happening 
to call an old widow. , in whom 
she was interested, «poke of the yu 
quite a success, ‘* Yes,” sail the lady, 
“ihwas very pretty.” ‘ Of course,” wald 
her friend, ‘you lighted up, too?” © Well, 
no,” said she, ‘I didn't, | wanted to, but” 
and the tears came into her eyes as she 
thought of the hnebam! she bed lost twent 

years before—'! ] couldn't remember sohick 
ude poor Jake was on |” 

Riunberant Meatth 

Ie a bicesing vouchesfed to few, ven these whe 
have been favored by natere with streag eunetitu. 
toms and vigaroes frames are apt to negtcet the pre. 
Caeliomes Reewesary to preserve these precious endow 
ments Indecd, as a rule, the more healthy end robust 
aman te. the more Mbertics he te inciined to take 
with hie ows physique. It ts some consolation to th: 
naterally weak and feeble to know that they can be 
vo invigorated and ballt up, by « proper use of the 
means which science hae plaerd at thelr disposal. a+ 





brought out the original Irish anewer, * All 
along the shoore, sir.” 

27" In Decatur, Ill, the other day, a man | 
thought he had found a long piece of dreas- 
goods upon the pavement. He picked u 
one end of it, endl commenced wrapping k 
around his arm, when on looking around the 
other end 


the prise. 

CW" In England the average yield of 
wheat per acre is twenty-four bushels; in 
the United States, twelve bushels; in Cali- 
fornia, forty-five bushels; and in the Banta 


to have a much better chance of long life and ex- 
emptions from discasc and pain, than the most ath. 
lotic Of their fellows who are foatieh enongh to enp- 
pose themeectvee lnvalnerable, and act according!y. 

Tt le not too mach to say that more than half the 
people of the civilized world need an occasional 
tonic, to enable them to support the strain upon their 
bodies and minds, which the fast life of this restless 
age Occasions, Im tact, a pure, wholesome, wner, 
citing tonic \e the grand desideratam of the bus: 
millions, and they have the article In HOSTET- 
TERS STOMACH BITTERS. It te a epamerat 
mapwinn, 4 ¢. It imparts permanent strength to 
weak ryeteme and invigorates dolleate constitutions. 





Clara Valley, ninety bushels. 


Its repatation and its ealce have steadily increased. 
Hidifwen, and, ae far on the public ls concerned, ad 


CH" There are editors unmarried i, a preparations have been introduced, ad 


than any other class of profes<ional men, 
because, we suppose, the majority of them | 
are men of fine suntiment, and do not wish 
to starve any body's sister. 





Geed ju 
equal to Barnett 's. 


CW Tho Scientific American says the city 
of Austin, Nevada, 6,000 feet above sea 
level, has an atmosphere so thin that the 
least physical labor causes great shortness 
of b ; and the atmospheric © in 
so light, that thone of its 4,000 inhabitants 
who find it necessary to wear artificial teeth 
experience extrome difficulty in keeping 
their sets in position, 


think no Flavoring Extracts 








Boitowat'’s Oiruent.. The effect of this peer- 
lees salve ie truly wonderful; cases of scald head, 
sores and ecorbutic eruptions, that had defied every 


| Other meaue, yleld in a tow days to Ite cleansing and 


healing powers, 


GH A Connecticut legislator having be- 
come satisfied that the majority of married 
people desire separation, proposes to annul 
all existing marriages the small minority 
who are satisfied with the present condition 


can get married again, which will be cheaper | 


than to compel the majority to sue fur di- 
vorce, (Oh!) ‘ 


Dr. Badway)y’s Pille Coated) Are infal- 
lible as a Pargative and Purifier of 
the Bleed, 


BILE. 

Bile in the Stomach can bo suddenly eliminated 
by one dose of the Pilleeay from four to ex in 
number, Whenthe Liver te in a torpid state, when 
specica of acrid matter from the blood or 6 rerone 
fluid should be overcome, nothing can be better 
than Hadway's Regulating Pills. They give no an 
pleasant or unexpected shock to any portion of the 


| system: they purge enatly, are mild in operation, 


and, when taken, are perfectly tasteless, being cle 


| gantly coated with gum, They contain nothing bat 


purely vegetable properties, and are comaldered by 
hich anthortty the best and flnert purgative known 
They are recommended for the eure of all disorders 
of the Stomach, Liver, Kidneys, Nervous Diseases, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Mitlous Fever, 
Inflammation of the Rowels, Piles, and symptome 
resulting from Disorders of the Digestive Organs 
Price, M ete. per box, Sold by Drugiete. 
marifi-cow-tf 


CW A funny Incident happened In a 
church in Kingston, N. Y., a few Sundays 
avo. Owing to the absence of the minister, 
alay member of the congregation was in 
vited to read a sermon at the morning ser 
vice, which he did very acceptably to thore 
present In the afternoon a clergyman 
from a neighboring place occupied the pulpit 
Oddly enough, it 


The congregation was thus enabled to com: | 
pare two different styles of delivery 

fiewt’s Covat Tor_et Powpen te euperior to any | 
other for whitening the «kin, It does not rab off or 
injure the complexion. No Indy should be without 
thie justly eclebrated requisite tor the toilet The 
sale for the last eight yoare hae been anparalleled 
Price 50 cents W. Evane, Ver 
fumer, 11 South Eighth St., Philadelphia. 


Sold everywhere, T 
wa parly 


Hunt's Micom ef Meves. 
A delieate color tor the cheeks or lips, doce not 
wareh off, and warraated vof to injare the ekin, can 
aud cannot be detected 


only be removed with vit ar 


it remains permanent fur years 


natural 


with a microscope 
and can in no manner be discovered from U 
flueh of bealth, 
Price @1, Sent by mallfor 91.14% T, 
fum 1, th Sooth Kighth ot 


and excites universal acmiraton 
W. Kvane, l’er 
VPhilade|phia, *epethly 

tw” boop or Wonk Honses.—A horse 
that is in the harness every day needs an 
abundance of food, and the ght kind 
Oat« make more muscle than corn, and 
should always form part of the food of a 
hard-working horse. Corn gives plurnpners 
and imparts warmth, The colder the wea 


ther, the more corn; the harder the work, 
the more oate. 

The Bewen Wicrescepe, 
Maynifying 000 (imes, matied tor BCents, Tanne 


Address FOP BOWEN, 
Box 2%, Borton, Mars 


for $1.0). 

petTu 

CH “Seventy-one raiiroad bills before 
Congress, all begging for subsidies! The 
mere mention of the number i« a sufficient 
argument why Congress should resolutely 
put the foot down upon all of them To 
favor one, and to neylect others equally de 
serving of patronage, would be unjust an 


wrong, To grant them all would be a 
ridiculous and eriminal waste of pull: 
money and public lands, and would open 
the doors «till wider for schemes of rubbery | 


and plunder, until at last the nation would | 
topple over that verge of bankruptcy upon | 

; | 
which even now it is trembling Therefore, 


nauseum, in the hope of rivaling \t; bet they have 
all either perivhed in the cttempt, or beew left far in 
the rear, It hea been the great medical success af 
the present century, and it le quite certain that no 
proprictary medicine in this countsy ie ee widely 
known, of a8 generally uscd. 

Tea lightning presses, running imerseantiy (Sun- 
day exeepted,) the whole year through, barely supply 
the demand for the Illustrated Almanee, te which 
the nature and uses of the preparative are set forth, 
= - + eee now being over Ave millions a year. 

au 





There is on the canal, at 
Portland, Sales, ode tesy great distance 
above the Kennebed a vessel resem- 
bling in its construction a scow and flat- 
boat combined, The owner and builder of 
this specimen of marine architecture has 
| become impressed with the idea that the 
| world has reached such « point in regard to 
| immorality and corruption that we are short 
| ly to be visited by a second deluge, He has 
| therefore taken his ny (valued by rome 
jas high as six thousand dollars) and is ex 
| pending it upon thi« ark, fifty feet long, 
‘fifteen foet wide, flat bottomed, square 
| sterned, round bows, with a house a little 
aft of amidships, Ho in sole planner and 
builder, and intends, when it is completed, 
| to furnish it with necessary provisions, and 

calmly await the storms from heaven and 
| the rising of the waters, 


; 
| 
| 
| 
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B. T. Banarrt’s Anticies or Evany Day Use. 
Family and Toilet Soaps. The very best, 

| Svap Powder, ‘The great labor-saving compound. 
| Concentrated Potash. ‘The ready soapmaker. 

| Naleratus, warranted pure and wnaduiterated. 

| AMuper Carb. Soda and Star Yeast Powder af tu- 
*perlor quality, 

| Lion Coffee, guaranteed pure, and in Gaver auaur- 
! parerd. 

Foreale by Henry ©. Kellogg, Agent at Philadelphia, 
Aud at (he manufactory, Nos, 4, &, 66, 67, GB, %%, 70, 
' 72 and 74 Washington street, add 42 and 44 Wees 
| street, New York, B. T. Bannerr, febs?-i- 


t# Elder Knapp had been holding a pro 
| tracted meeting in Arkansas, and ou @ cer 
| tain Sunday was to have a “ baptizing’ of 
| converta in the river, in the secluded locality 
jin which the cevival had taken place, As 
| he advanced into the water with a wiry, 
| sharp-eyed old chap, he asked the usual 
; question, whether any person knew any 
| reason why the ordinance of baptiam should 
| not be administered, No one answered foi 
| a few moments, but at length a tall, straight, 
j and powerful looking chap, with an eye tke a 

blaze, who was leaning upon along rifle, and 
quietly looking on, remarked: “Pilder, I 
, don’t want to interfere in thir yere business, 
any way, but | want to ray I know that old 
cuss you've got bold of, and I know that 
If you 
im, and save 
lee V 


road 
want to cet the sin ont of 
him, you'll have to anchor him out in 
water over night.” 


' Per Catarrh bay full Pint Bettice 


of Wolotte Axsmutatrom, In white wrappers, $1 
Wolcott's Par Paint le aleo in white wrappers on 
janie 


- 


Sold at drug siete, 


MARRIAGES. 


OF Marriage notice 


by a reepour!ble nani 





emurtalwaye be accomyp iD 


Washington Ff 
Liector of the Chare! 
BiealLow lo Mies 


(in Oetober Tth, 1fte, hey ot Kev 
Frben, No. Tl Routh Wh et 
of the Nedeemer, Me Laoman It 
Ornia M. \ ileua, 

On the “et of If . ae tev Wm. Cat? 
Mr dows Dien to Miew Manta Lo Corm mur 
at thie t 
(hn thee Cleat of The. byw the Mev, Prancie Chere 
Mr. Jawew Pussento Mire Manoamer iain, both 
onmt eat 
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BY WILLIAM COLLEN BRYANT 


who love to overhang the springs. 
stand by running waters, ye whose 


Make beautiful th: rocks o'er which they 
Who pile with friiage the great bills, and 


On 


the lonely plain, 
Trees of the forest and the open feld ' 
Have ye no sense of being? Does the sir, 
The pure air, which I breathe with giad- 


oe 


Of ancient prar-trees that with «pring-time 
burst 

lato euch breadth of bloom. One bears 6 
sear 

Where the quick lightning scored ite trunk, 

tele the fipring, and every 

It the breath of , and 

a _, an Who 't was that 
lard 

Th-ir i, famt roots in earth, and tenderly 

Cherished the delicate , Lask im vain ; 

Yet bless the unknown 


This annual festival of bees, these 
Of birds within their leafy screen, 





nem, pase 
Im gushes o'er your dolicate lungs, yuur 
lea 


ves, 
All unenjoyed ? When on your Winter-sicep 
The sun shines warm, have ye no dreams of 


Bpring? 
Ant, y) — hacen pompous | With every summer spread a wider shae, 


| Whose herd in coming years sball lie at rest 


Have ye no joy of all your bursting buds, 

And f t bi and melody of birds | 

To which your young leaves shiver! Do ye 
strive 

And wrestle with the wind, ee past 

Peel ye no in your stre * *, 

The ak we f Lime flies beyond 4 
bille 

And leaves you stronger yet? 
hot 

A sense of loas when he bas stripped your 
leaves, 

Yet tender, and has splintered your fair 

a? 

Does the loud bolt that smites you from the 

cloud 


And rends you, fall unfelt? Do there not 
run : 





Or have ye 


blade 


In raleed against you, and the oy | ae 
r 


Deals blow on blow, until, with 


boughs 
Your summite waver, and ye fall to earth ? 
Know ye no endness when the hurricane 
Has swept the wood and snapped its sturdy 
stems 
Awander, or has wrencbed, from out the soil, 
The mightiest with their ctroles of strong 


roote, 
And piled the ruin all along his path ’ 
Nay, doubt we not that under the rough | 


rind, 
In the green veins of these fair growths of 





eart . 
There dwells a nature that reocives delight 
From all the gentle processes of life, } 
And @hrinke from loss of being. Dim and 
faint 
May be the sense of pleasure and of pain, | 
As in our dreams; but, haply, real still 


Our sorrows touch you not. We watch | 

beside 

The beds of those who languish or who die, 

And mini«ter in sadnesa, while our hearts 

Offer perpetual prayer for life and ease 

And health to the beloved sufferers. 

Hut ye, while anxious fear and fainting hope | 

Are in our chambers, ye rejoice without, 

The funeral goes fork ; a silent train 

Moves slowly from the desolate home; our 
hearts 

Are breaking as we lay away the loved, 

Whom we shall see no more, in their last 
reat, “ 

Their little cella within the burial. place 

Ye have no part in this distress; for still 

The February sunshine steeps ig bougha 

And tints the buds and swells 
within; 

While the song-eparrow, warbling from her 
perch, 

Tells you that Spring is near 
May 

la sweet with breath of orchards, in whose | 
boughs 

The bees and every insect of the air 

Make a perpetual murmar of delight 

And by whose flowers the hamming-bird 
hang» poised 

In air, and draws their eweets and darts 


The wind of 


away 

The linden, in the fervors of July, 

Hume with a louder concert When the 
wind 

Sweeper the broad forest in ite summer prime, 

As when some master: hand exulting sweeps 

The keys of some great organ, ye give forth 

The music of the woodland depths, a hymn 

Of gladness and of thanks” The hermit 
thrush 

Pipes his sweet note to make your arches 
ring 

The faithful robin from the wayside elim, 

Carols all day to cheer its sitting mate 

And when the Autumn comes, the kings of 
earth, 

In all their majesty, are not arrayed 


As ve are, clothing the broad mountain side, 

And spotting the smooth vales with red and 
gold 

While, swaying to the sudden breese, ye 
fling 

Your nuts to earth, and the brisk squirrel 
comes 

To gather them, and barks with childish 
ulee, 


And scampers with them to his hollow oak. 


Thus, as the seasons pass, ve keep alive 

The cheerfuluess of nature, til! in time 

The constant misery which wrings the heart 

Relents, and we rejoice with you again, 

And glory in your Sonat: till once more 

We look with pleasure on your vanished 
leaves, 

That gayly glance in sunshine, and can hear, 

Delighted, the soft answer which your 
boughs 

Utter in whispers to the babbling brook 


Ye have no history; I cannot know 


Whe, when the hiliside trees were hewn 
away, 

Haply two centuries since, bade spare this 
oak, 


Leaning to shade, with his irregular arms, 


Low-bent and long, the fount that from his | 


Toot. 
Klip» Saongh a bed of creases towan! the 
mY 
1 know not who, but thank him that he left 
The tree to flourish where the acorn fell, 
And join these later days to that far time 
While yet the Indian hunter drew the bow 
In the dim woods, and the white woodman 


first 

Opened these felds to sunshine, turned the 
awl 

And strewed the wheat An unremembered 
Past 

Broods, like a presence, ‘mid the loug gray 
boughs 


Of this old tree, which has outlived so bong 
The fitting generations of mankind 


Ye have no history, I ask in vain 
Wh » planted on the slope this lofty group 





jeven for those o 


| unacquainted with orienta 


| 


shouts 
Of joy from chiklren up the fruit 


Mhakee in Aaguet from the 
Ye that my bands have planted, or have 


Hestde the way, or in the orchard 5 
Or in the open meadow, ye whose 


Henesth your noontide shelter! who shall 
uck 

Your ripened fruit! who grave, as was the 
wont 


Of simple pastoral ages, on the rind 

Of my smooth beeches some a+ agel 
Idly | ask; yet may the eyes that 

Upoa you, in your ems, nobler growth, 
Look also on a nobler age than ours ; 

An age when, in the eternal strife between 
Evil and Good, the Power of Good shall win 
A grander mastery ; when k no more 
Shall summon millions from plough to 


learn 

The trade of slaughter, and of populous 
realins 

Make que of war; when in our younger 
lan 

“The hand of ruffian Violence that now 

Is insolently raised to smite, shall fall 

\mnerved before the calm rebuke of law, 

And Freud, his sly confederate, shrink, in 


shame, 
Back to his covert, and forego his yr. 
— Putnam's Magasine. 
eee + 
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No. 2. 
GATES. 

‘Then the king arose and sat in the 
ge »"' 2nd Samuel, xix: % A most un- 
dignified position for a sovereign, an ex- 
ovedingly uncleanly and inconvenient one 
humbler grade. Such, 


| doubtless, have been the reflections of every 


thoughtful western reader of the Holy Scrip- 
tures, as he marked the many allusions to 
‘‘aitting in the gate,” “judging in the 


| grate,” “lying in wait in the gate,” and 


numberless others equally pase to thone 

customs, Asa 
place for consultation, for the judgment of 
casoa requiring investigation and careful 
decision at the hands of a magistrate, for 


| the quiet communion of friends, or the ar 


reat of offenders, it would seem to us the 
pate of a city was, of all places that could 
he selected, the one most inconvenient and 
undesirable. What intelligent eAdd, even, 
ean reall the Old Testament, and not won 
der why a king should leave his comfortable 
valace, descend from his gilded throne, and, 
n bie costly oriental garb, rit down in a gate- 
way polluted with dust and mire, where he 


the leaves |. wust of necessity be jostled and run against 


and alinost trampled on by every pedestrian 
entering or leaving the city. Just imagine 
the absurdity of uw proud eastern monarch 
holding a court levee in such a place! Yet 
we are toll that '‘ David sat in the gate” 
after the death of Absalom, and ‘‘all the 
pa came before the king,” many doubt- 
om to congratulate him on the complete 
suppression of the recent rebellion, —some 
to offer condolence on the death of his 
favorite son, and all to weloome him back 
to his throne and his kingdom. How could 
this great company have been accommodated 
in a gote way’ Another instance is that of 
Zedekiah, King of Judah. who is repre 
sented as‘ sitting nm the gate of Benjamin,” 
when the -unuch went to him in behalf of 
the prophet Jeremiah, when the latter had 
been ‘‘cast into the dungeon,” and was 
‘like to die of hunger.” 

Not more desirable fora Judge would be 


such a position, How could he, under such 
disadvantages, amid such continual clamor, 
and surrounded by noise, confusion, jerta, 


aud outecries, calmly consider the causes 
brought before him, examine witnesses, or 
arrive at any rational or equitable conclu 
sion 

What a strange place for a marriage con- 
tract to be entered into, one that was to be 
witnessed by all the eklers, the dignified 
rulers of a great nation, as in the case of 
Boaz and Ruth, especially as the bride 
groom seems to have been a man of posi- 
tion and property 

Still less would a public gate be suited to 
the quiet self communion that one seeks in 
the still hour of even, when the tired 
spirit would look upward and inward for 
relief from the jarring cares of life. Yet 
thus communing with himself sat ** Lot in 
the gate of Sodom.” 

Again, 
Sameon ‘‘lay in wait for him in the gate ;” 
and that Joab took Abner * amde in the 
gate to speak to him quietly, and smote him 
there, that he died" An open gate in a 
large eastern city, continually thronged with 
foot- passengers, is certainiy a strange place 


in which to devise or carry out deeds of 


darkness, uuless, indeed, the criminal sought 
detection instead of concealment. 

But it ts needless to multiply instances, 
since the above are quite sufficient to show 
that our western idee of a gate is certainly 

net the place designated as such by the 
sacred historians, What was meant, seems 
very obvious to any one who has visited 
eastern lands. There, almost all cities 
are walle, and in many cases the walls are 
of immense height and thickness, some 
times solid, but more frequently there is an 
inner and an outer wall, so joined with 
masonry at the top as to appear perfectly 
j solid. In either case there is always a room 
| built te the ackness of the wall, on each 
j aide of every gate. These rooms are more 
or less spacious, according to the dimen 
| sions of the wall, and the use for which the 
| several apartments are designed; and they 
answer all the purposes of our public balls 
One or more of these ‘* gate-rooms,” as they 
are called, is set aside in every eastern city 
for holding magisterial courts, where all 
peutly cases among the common people, and 
| oecasionally more weighty ones, are de- 
aide! 

Other rooms are for the accom 

| modations of travellers, who find there mata, 





to which J owe | 


we are told that the enemies of 





nh 


i 
: 


among th 
Western Asia. Some of these gate-rooms are 
very emal], and are used only as lock- 
up-places for petty criminals, Others, 
somewhat more spacious, but not large 
enough for gem amembiiex, are left open 
to the public, and are made available for 
eneral convenience, public or private. 
fere friends may meet for consultation, 
hants to make contracta, lovers to hold 
clandestine interviews; here, doubtless, 

in 





keeping 
door or windows of his office, 
passer in or out of the 
bie. These gate-rooms 
are easy of secess, readily found by all 
clanses, even : both time and 
expense are saved by thoxe who live in the 
rural districts, without the city walls, 
their being able to settle their business wit! 
rm ." There may be 
an additional reason for the continuance 
of the custom of holding magisterial courts 
at ‘‘the gate,” found in the desire of the 
magistrate to save his client all unnecessary 
expense, that there may be the more left to 
aatiafy his own extortionate claims. ‘ Miat 
justitia ruat calum,” is certainly not the rul- 
ing maxim of these oriental judges, whore 
grasping propensities and plastic consciences 
are more aptly represented by 


‘*The border rule—the good old plan, 
That they should take who have the power, 
And they should keep who can.” 


For in all oriental countries that I have 
visited, a regular system of bribery prevails 
in all the imperial courts, from these under 
the jurisdiction of a Provincial Governor, 
down to petty village magistrate; and he 
that can offer the highest fee, is absolutely 
sure of a verdict in hix favor, The whole 
government being one continuous system of 
vassalage from prince to peasant, the lower 
officers and inferior nobles being always 
amenable to the higher, they keep peace 
with their superiors, and ward off the inter- 
ference of the latter by frequent costly pre- 
senta, the object of which is fully under- 
stood and tacitly agreed to, though never a 
word is spoken by either party to the con- 
tract. So vast and complicated is this ma- 
chinery under these despotic governments 
of Southern Asia, that there is absolutely no 
check upon the chicanery, bribery, and in- 
justice under which the people groan, Could 
these * gate-rooms” but speak, what fearful 
tales of plotting and cheating would they 
reveal, 

In the Aigher courts, however, bribes are 
unknown, and the offering of one would in 
iteelf be considered an unpardonable of- 
fence, inasmuch as it would be regarded as 
an intimation that the vaenal was in a con- 
dition to confer a favor on his liege lord—a 
state of affairs not for a moment to be tole- 
rated by these haughty eastern nobles, with 
their over-wrought ideas of refinue and ex- 
clusiveness, If a noble of high rank com- 
mit a crime against the king or state, he is 


city, is clearly 


pronounces sentence upon the offender, sur- 
rounded only by his cabinct assembled in 
privy counsel, These cabinet meetings are 


palace, and their proceedings are never di- 
vulged, each member being bound by solemn 
oath te reveal nothing that there transpires, 
and the penalty of death being annexed to 
the slightest departure from this rule. 
Except in these occasional cases in high 
life, every offender is judged by the peer 
under whose vassalage he lives, the strictest 
degree of etiquette being observed by each 
noble, not in any way to interfere with 
those under the 
These courts are held at stated intervals 
either within the palaces of the nobility, or 
in the * gate-room,” as the judge may think 
fit, and their surroundings are more or less 
gorgeous according to the rank and wealth 
of the chief; but all of them are absolute in 
power, and there is no appeal from their de- 
cisions, whether just or unjust, satisfactory 
or the reverse” Entirely distinct from these, 


**vate-courta” for the benefit of the com- 
mon people—those who are in no way at- 
tached to the households of the nobility. 
There are open every day and at all hours 
of the day and night, and are superintended 
by city magistrates, who constitute both 
judge and jury, and who are amenable each 
to the officer next above him in rank. In 
most oriental countries the offices of at- 
torney and advocate are wholly unknown— 
each man pleads his own cause, and the 
judge pronounces the verdict without leaving 
the bench, or taking counsel of any as to the 
equity of his decision, Magistrates are put 
in office by the higher nobles, sometimes as 
a matter of favoritism, but more frequently 
quite at random, and without the slightest 
regani to fitness, intellectual or moral. 


enter upon it from some other calling, with- 


important duties they are to perform, and 
knowing about as much of statate or eom- 
mon law as they do of the satellites of 
Jupiter, 

here is yet another use made of these 
** gate-rooms,” that may be mentioned in 


where ‘‘trial by orieal” is still practised. 


drinking some nauseous dose, or any other 
kind that can be conveniently administered 
in such a place, the trial takes place here in 
the ** gate-reom,”’ where the case has been 
aljudged. Punishment, by means of fines, 
fogging, stocks, branding, &c., is also ad- 





ministered here in the presence of the magis- 


eye of another. | 





nt 
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tendency of the heart to love them supremely 
and whilst this . 


love exists, he 
can no more enter Heaven than the camel 
can pass, with his load, through ‘the 
needlle’s eye.” To an oriental, the compari- 
son is simple, naturdl and besutitel 





HOW 1 WAS RUN AWAY WITH; 


The Difficult Circumstances of Cap- 
tain Mannering. 





PART III. 
WHAT WAS DONE. 


There were only ourselves in the railway 
carriage, and opposite to me, silent, fright- 
ened-looking, but as beautiful as the day 
was Lucy Lorimer. She held out her hand 
to me once, and gave me a timid sort of 
stare with question eycs, as if she would 
ask me what I thought of her—of her who 
was running away with a man whom a few 
days before she had never seen, and running 
away with him too in that sense of the 
phrase which meant that he was not run- 
ning away with her, but submitting to or- 
ders, and obeying her openly-expressed and 
ere will, 

at could I think of her? asked those 
ame A eyes from whose brilliant depths 
wonder and fear, hope and a longing anxiety 
kept raying up, and making her face quiver 
with the rapid changes from smiles to trem- 
bling tears, She held out her hand, and I 
kissed] her pretty fingers; then she withdrew 
it in a hurry with a little shake of her arm, 
as if she were flinging away the modest of- 
fering I had bestowed upon her. 

I could not help saying, ‘‘ You are more 


mysterious than ever, Lucy. Have you no- 
thing to say to me?” “Not yet.” “May I 
talk to you?” “No, no.” ‘Why not?” 


**Oh, you might talk nonsense.” I laughed 
outright. Her face was a lovely picture of 
almost absurd terror. ‘‘Be quiet, be at 
— I said ; —s talk of the weather 

we are in the respectable com of 
good Mrs. Brotherton.” “1 wil! talk betore 
that,” she said. 

Bhe leaned back in the carriage with an 
expreasion of pitiable weariness, She closed 
her eyes, but it was in thought, not sleepi- 
nena, and her face was a study to look upon. 
I did look on it. I gazed freely on her ex- 
quisite loveliness, onl with the profoundest 
respect, for now I knew—though I had al- 
nae known it, I think, in a gencral sort of 
indescribable way, rather through the feel- 
ings than the brain—I knew that I was not 

to marry Lucy, and that she had not 
run away with any intention of becoming 
my wife. 

When I had seen big tears roll down her 
pale cheek slowly, and at intervals, for some 
time, I ventured to speak to her again. 
‘*Surely,” I said, ‘“‘you are not doing well 
to trust me so little.” 

* Little!" she cried, choking a sob and 


| dashing away the tear-drops ; ‘toh! Captain 


brought before the monarch, who in person | the next move in the game.” 


| 


always convened at midnight in the king's | 


| 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


} 


Mannering, have | trusted you only a little ¥” 
‘1 want to be talked to; I want to know 


** By-and-by; I cannot speak yet. 
to trust me a little longer. 


you, because the time for speech ix not | for 
So she leaned back again with her | seemed to confirm the idea, and we both, 


come.” 











I cannot talk to | I — 
1 


perigyl 
ain | 
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Still Lucy never moved; she had d 
upon her knees, and did not seem to hear 
him. Of course I knew that the man was 
Charlie Moore; but how he, whom I had 
left in India as one of the finest men in the 
service, had into this pitiable condition 
I could not imagine. Mrs, Brotherton and 
I walked to a window that had a miserable 
look-out on coarse , an ill-kept path- 
way, and a droary bit of wall, and then it 
suddenly struck me that we might be in the 
yestry-room of a church; and that the oe 
of outer world on which I gazed throug 
those dull window-panes was a neglected 
corner of a disused burial-ground. I should 
have asked Mrs. Brotherton, but she was 
murmuring certain sentences which ap- 
peared to be meant for my edification, so I 
stood by her with our backs to those two 
lovers and listoned. 

‘* Poor fatherless, motherless child—the 
best-hearted creature in the work! ; to have 
had her life ruined by that whimsical wo- 
man; as if they could not hove been mar- 
ried two years ago in a proper way. He is 


| as fine a character as any woman eould de- 


sire; and as to her, I brought her up after 
her mother's death, and was more of a pa- 
rent to her than that provoking old idiot 
could be. Her love of power would be an 
absurdity, you know, if it had not wrought 
that mischief.” 

Then the man-servant I have spoken of 
came back, bringing another person with 
him. ‘* Well, Bellamy,” I said, ‘“‘ how are 
you’ 

**Quite wefl, Captain; in time to return 
to India with you if you should want my 
services, I have brought home Mr. Moore 
you see, sir;” and then he gave an odd 
glance at me, by which I seemed to know 


Please | that Charlie Moore was in danger of death. 


I showed the thought in my face, 
lamy, by a second significant a, 


face turned away and half-hidden against | am sure, looked sadly enough at each other, 


the side of the carriage. 
to apeak any more. I bought a newspaper, 
and | pretended to read it. 

At last, when we came to a certain sta- 
tion, she roused herself. ‘ This is the last, 
is it not’ ‘* Yes,” I answered. 
long do they stay ’” ‘ Five minutes. It is 


stopping till we get to London.” 


I determined not | though we spoke no morc. 


Lucy rose up now, and ¢ame to Mrs. 
Brotherton, quickly, I saw how Charlie 
Moore followed her with his eyes, and I 
could not help telling him by a smile how 


‘** How | truly I could congratulate him. 


**Come here,” he said tome. So I went 


| the express, you know, and there is no more | up to him where he lay on the couch, which 
I 


now saw had some hospital contrivance at- 


** That is what I thought. There! we are | tached to it by which he could be raised 


off ; Captain Manncring, I can speak.” 
held out her hand. I took it. 


the good deed you have done. 


She | easily to his feet. 
* Thank | 
you,” she said; *‘1 thank you solemnly for as marble; 
l am free. | brightness in them that we know is more 


He was extremely handsome, but as pale 
his eyes had that dangerous 


I am as happy as I can be till—till—well, | than belongs to healthy life, and his great 
| strong arms and hands were thin and trem- 


never mind; but I shall be happier soon.” 

She looked radiantly beautiful. 
trouble and fear had gone out of her face, 
and not a single dash of drollery was upon 


and convened in differeat rooms, are the | it, but a clear, courageous, open-cyed hap- 


| piness spread itself all over her countenance 


| 


| 
| 
| 


Neither are they educated for the office, but | 


out possessing the first qualification for the | 


| 


| ** Please go on reading your new 


this connection—that is in those countries | 


If the ordeal be walking over red-hot iron, , 


and illuminated its loveliness. A little brave 

honess of a woman she was, so strong and 

so gentle, so generous and so determined. I 

a my own face grow bright as I looked at 
ers. 

** Come, tell me, Captain Mannering, have 
I quite puzzied you *" 

** Quite.” 

**Are you really here, and can't guess 
why?” 

“I cannot guess; and, besides, I think I 
have learnt to be patient, so I do not try.” 

**1 think you are a good man, and kind, 
and ready, at some risk, to protect a wo- 
man,” 

** Well,” I said, ‘1 have no such grand 
opinion of myself. I fell in with an obsti- 
nate little witch, and I am the captive of 
her will, travelling as her slave, caught in 


Ali the! bling. He smiled across the room to where 


Lucy stood, with her travelling hat off, and 
her golden hair twisted about her head. 
Mrs. Brotherton had taken a little white 


| bonnet from a box, and she was placing it 


on the partly bent head carefully. he 
long dark tweed wrapper was thrown across 
a box, and Lucy, in a bright blue silk, was 
putting some sort of white lace cloak across 
her shoullers. Then Charlie whispered, 
** Call her.” 

I brought her to bis side; the man now 


| arranged the springs of the crutch, and he 


her toils, but knowing that she shall suffer | 


no wrong while she keeps me in her service.” 
She listened eagerly, and gravely an- 


swered, *‘ Thank you ;" then, after a minute, | 


er again, 
Captain Mannering. If you had demanded 
an explanation, now that you cannot jamp 
out at a@ station or give me in charge to a 
policeman, | could have given you one ; but, 
just fat present, I would rather not. Be- 
sides, you are trusting me, and I like that 
very much.” So I retreated behind the 
open sheet of an evening paper. 

Soon I saw she was getting eager and 
anxious. Her longing glances were cast out 
at the fying landscape ; then she could with 
dificulty conceal her agitation, and she 


said, 

“ pees got it there still *” 

She off three or four of those rings 
which I had before obverved as numerous, 
and put them into ay hand; and then she 
drew off a thin guid hoop, and gave it into 
the only hand he could use. ‘ Into my 
waistcoat pocket, Mannering,” said Charlie; 
and then I gave her back the pretty things 
that bad guarded and covered what she had 
kept so well, and did as he asked. 

**Now then,” said Charlie. So the man 
raised him to bis feet, and cased him eff on 
his crutches, and he said to me, * Take 
Lucy.” She stood aside to let him go first, 
which he did well enough, with Bellamy and 
Mrs. Brotherton by his side. Then I gave 
Lucy my arm, and we walked h the 
doorway into the middle aisle of a church. 
An old man stroked his long white locks 
and bowed his head, and a younger woman, 
who seemed to belong to him, and who was 
probably the pew-opener, made a solemn 
curteey as we passed; it was evidently their 
bh to the s of sorrow and suffering, 
love and triumph that that little procession 
told. There was a child, too, with a clean 
white pinafore there to see the sight. She 
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lie as a Y oe - 
tare on Lacy. 2, such as 
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I am sure, and I shall never forget 

Lucy took them. There was at 
child and a look at the 

them worth a whole volame of words, “ 
touch of feeling makes whole w 

kin,” and the woman, Ce ag 


the band, thus 
beaming with wishes and glad 
3 and the old 
place 
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Fee 
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follow = ‘? RK. J. 
down t Lu proper 
Charlie Moore's and the service 


** Who gre this woman a . ” 


4 


and , I never in my life, before or 
since, did a ge more en with all 
my heart, “~ 
when Lucy had to 
put them at the Bande of bes tie unex 
, who up e 
mother's face with glee, and she redeemed 
them with a piece o gold before she went 


away. 

Charlie had to be put oie © anatase 
brought on in which he could 
all ‘his length, for he was allowed to bear 
the movement over the pavement in no other 
way, and I went with Lucy and Mrs, Bro- 
therton to that lady's house. There, in the 
course of another half-hour, we were all at 
breakfast. But that half-hour the husband 
and wife had had to themselves, and Mrs. 
Brotherton and I had been alone, to have 
our talk out also. 

‘*Now,” said I, “‘ what is the meaning 
of it?” 

yu 'Loeg knoe of bie eugeegd eannsel 
days. Lucy w ar 
through me, and of his cafe landing. She 
also knew, for I thought ft right to tell her, 
that he is dy She determined to marry 
him. And as 
least, that she has s right to have her own 
way, Ee tif 
whic ought to heve 

“Did Mrs, Marmaduxe bunk ‘Coow of 
Moore being in 

“She!” cried Mra, Brotherton, ‘she? 
noC*She would have locked Lucy up first. 
How she has away from her, I cannot 
oe «peal I thought that I knew all about 
that.” 

‘*And so she marries him, knowing his 
hopeless state?” I said, musingly. 

‘Yes; and she is right,” replied Mra. 
Brotherton, positively. I think I never 
knew any one who contrived without disa- 
greeable coarseness to be so extraordinarily 
positive as my new ort 

‘* I am no judge of that,” I said; “ but I 
doubt whether, if I had been in Moore's 


place, I—” 

‘Oh! whether you should have been as 
naturally , and good, and as well 
able to ju of a true woman's faith 


and courage—perhaps not.” She fixed her 
dark eyes on me as if she had found me #0 
undoubtedly guilty, that any attempt at ex- 
planation on my part must be worse than 
useless. I was therefore silent; and Mra. 
Brotherton went on. ** You know they were 
enga, to each other, and with Mrs. 
Smith's entire age Pw time, though 
not the exact day, o' 2 or 
fixed. And then, for her own wicked grati- 
fication, she refused her consent, and parted 
them.” 

** Surely they could have married without 
ber consent as well then as now?" Mrs. Bro- 


therton ap to be exasperated by a stu- 
idity. ‘* How could they, when Mr. Moore 
pad nothing but his pay? People must live 


—now, they can live on the sale of his com- 
mission for the few months which must 
elapse before she is of age. It will be all 
right before next June—as to money I 
mean, He will be dead. Anyhow, his only 
chance of life will be in his having a good 
nurse like Lucy.” 

‘““What made Mrs. Marmaduke Smith 
change her mind ?” 

*‘Oh! I am ashamed to tell you—a ridicu- 
lous creature—a mad simpleton, I can't 
bear that woman. I can never ~~} her 
ruining that darling girl's life.” And Mrs. 
Brotherton quite groaned; she had evi- 
dently as much bitterness in her heart as a 
not really ill-natured woman could carry, 
and a good deal more than she had words at 
hand to express. 

Here the servant announced breakfast ; 
and I said, as I conducted Mrs, Brotherton 
through the e—* By what accident 
was poor Meore reduced to this?” And she, 
scarcely waiting to hear me finish my sen- 
tence, said, scornfully, ‘‘ Accident? stuff ; 
a tiger!” On which the door was opened, 
and I could ask no more. 

But not to keep my readers in unneces- 
sary suspense, I may here tell what I heard 
aftetwards of Charlie Moore's heroism. It 
was, shortly, this—he had got crushed in 
the jaws of a ‘‘ man-eater.” 

When once a tiger has tasted of human 
flesh, there really seems to be a fascination 
in it for the savage beast. As it was in this 
case, the tiger will return, and return again 
for his human victim, and in his death is the 
only safety. Three unsuccessful atvempts 
had been made, and Charlie Moore had en- 
tered into the deadly pursuit with all a true 
man's courage. The pursuit of a savage 
beast who has taken the lives of our fellow- 
creatures—in this instance those of a boy, 
two young women, and a child—is some 
thing quite out of the region of sport. It 
is a call on the strong to defend the weak— 


' 
| 
| 





to risk life in order to save life, and to en- 

counter the danger is no longer merely an | 
excitement, it is elevated into a duty. | 
Charlie had organized the party who had 

relieved the panic-struck people of their foe, | 
and his ball had given the death-wound; | 
but the tiger had pursued him, fallen on | 
him, crushed him i his dying jaws, and 

pinned him to the earth by the weight of | 
his dead carcase. It was only when the rest | 
of the party returned; that Charlie was | 
found, to eve 


| pose, is now yours.” 


one’s glad surprise, still knew w 
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“1 CANNOT MOVE WITHOUT HELP, OR | WOULD NOT RECEIVE YoU THUR” 


to kill most men of ave strength, 
I think better of him to-day than I have 
ever done a 


“ But this ‘man-eater’s’ attack must have 
been months ago,” I said, looking at Mr. 


Grant, 

“Ah!” said Charlie, who was sitting up, 
seeming! = comfortable in an oaay 
chair is spring crutch by his side— 
‘ab! but, by my clumsiness and incapacity, 
I @ severe fall on board ship, and, our 

end hero has had to pull me to pieces and 
put me together again. I am a beautiful 
work of art now; and I am to travel 
to Wiesbaden on that excellent invention 
upon which you saw me taking my ense this 
morning.” 

Then I fancied that aglance from Charlie 
suggested that I should speak to Mr. Grant 
at a distant window, and there | retired, in 
his company, accordingly. I was then told, 
in a minute or two, that Charlie's real dan- 
ger my the crushing of the chest and 
collar-bone having Injured the lun ‘We 
have the winter before us. I see but little 
hope,” said Mr. Grant. ‘As to his other 
injuries—though this accident on board sbip 
has given him a great deal to go through, 
he has undergone everything so well, that, 
with his perfect constitution, and his wife's 
care, there need be no fear. He will have 
a stiff shoulder all his life.” Saying 
which, Mr. Grant walked back to the table, 
and took leave of Lucy, calling her ‘‘ Mrs. 
Moore” for the first time in my hearing, 
with a few kindly-spoken words, expressing 
a desire that she would call upon him any 
moment, night or day, without hesitation, 
whenever she wished to do so—it came from 
him with a friendliness that evidently pleas- 
ed them both, and Lucy gave him her hand 
with a radiant emile of thankfulness. 

“*T have told my husband,” said Lucy, 
“how good you have been, Captain Man- 
nering. How you trusted me in the midst 
of so mach mystification. How I made you 
run away with me—or how you let me run 
away with you, I can’t tell which, and it is 
of no manner of consequence. If he bad 
not behaved better than you did, Mr. Moore, 
I should never have been allowed to leave 
the house; for I never could have overcome 
Mrs. Marmaduke. She ict me go with him 
so willingly, yet so sadly, poor dear! I de- 
clare I think she repented. I believe she 
will be glad when she knows that I am mar- 
ried to you.” 

Charlie laughed. 

** Very likely,” he said; ‘‘ you know she 
did like me at first. There is no harm in 
playing Mrs. Marmaduke this trick; the 
wonder to me is that you did not deceive 
Mannering.” 

“Not a bit,” said Lucy. ‘‘He said at 
once that there was a mystery, and he 
agreed—not quite at once, but when he saw 
I was miserable—to help me. LHe was so 
good a man that I trusted him—and / was 
so in earnest, and so unhappy, that he trust- 
ed me, and was hero enough to promise to see 
me nate to the end, whatever it might be.” 

‘*T should have told him the whole truth,” 
said Charlie. 

‘** And then he would have had scruples, 
and hesitated, and I should have had to run 
away by myself, and there would have been 
a fuss and a «scandal; toil, torment, and 
poverty. Now, it is all easy, natural, and 
straight. Ob, Charlie! I could not have got 
away without Mrs. Marmaduke's know- 
ledge ; somehow, it was not in me to do it. 
But when she gave me leave to run away 
with Aim, then it was easy. And she was 
so interested about settlements ; only, I do 
not know quite what you would like to do 
about the money.” 

‘* What money ’” 

‘* Why, on Sunday afternoon she wrote to 
Mr. Jones, the lawyer, and joint trustee 
with her, to say she approved of a hasty 
marriage I was going to contract, and that 
she gave up everything to me at once. And 
so, dear Charlie, my whole fortune, I sup- 

Moore looked at me aghast. We were all 
silent for a moment—then, 

“* Mannering, bring me my writing-case,” 
said Charlie. His face was white. Lucy 
was frightened and grew pale also. But | 
t he meant to do, and seated my- 





alive. And when Mrs. Brotherton said, | self by his side with pen, ink, and paper at 


** Stuff! a tiger,” I knew quite as much o 
what had happened as there was any need 
to know at that moment, and so walked in 
with her to the breakfast-room. 

‘* How do you do, Mr. Grant?” she said 
to a stranger sitting by Charlie and Lucy. 
** 1 did not know you were here.” I then per- 
ceived that this was the same person who 
had come with Bellamy into the vestry- 
room, and helped Charlie to his crutch. 

**I am only this moment arrived,” he 
said. ‘* Mr. Muore asked me to have an in- 
terview with Captain Mannering, and this 
hour is my only leisure one.” Then turning 
to Lucy, he said, ‘I am very to see 
how well Mr. Moore has borne motion 
of the carriage. You may indulge in good 
hopes, now, I am sure. :He bas suffered 


once. 


“Lucy, my dear wife,” be said, ‘ you | 
have been told the whole truth as to my ill- | 
ness, If I weve to die to-day—and the ex- | 
tent of injury to my lungs nobody quite 
knows—I should simply rob you. So I must 
make a will."’ Then he dictated a few words | 
by which everything was given to Mrs, | 
Moore, and Mrs. Brotherton and I signed it. | 

‘* And now, Captain Mannering, will you 
go back to your mother’s house, and tell 
Aunt Marmaduke all that we have done—” 
‘ And say that any settlements she chooses 
to suggest I will make,” said Charlie. *‘ No!” 
cried Lucy, ‘it is all good, honest Lorimer | 
money, and she ought not to have anything | 
to do with it. It is mine.” But Charlie, 
smiling, put his hand before her pretty 


mouth. ‘ Mannering will do right for us,” 
he naid; and I consented. 

Immediately, with my wateh and a time 
table, I began to arrange my return, I an- 
nounoed that | must go almost directly, and 
then Lucy said that she had m to 
send, and that she and Mm, B 
must speak to me nlove, We therefore left 
Charlie Moore and went into the adjoining 
room. When there, how she thanked me! 

** He is marricd, and be is rich," she said ; 
‘‘and if you had pot humored me, and 
trusted me—we owe it all to you. I cannot 
tell how to thank you enough, His life 
shall be saved now, God helping me,” she 
cried, ‘ And will you write to India?" she 
went on. ‘The officers of his regiment 
gave him a smart purse, quite full of gold— 
in fact, to pay for Bellamy's services, and 
get him safcly home. How can I thank 
them’ Poor Charlie! without a penny be- 

ond his pay. How good of them to behave 
ike brothers to him, and to me." She sat 
down and wept like a child, quite melted by 
this goodness from men whom she had never 
seen. 

** And have you no questions to ask ?" she 
said, when her tears were spent. 

“Yes, I want to know why Mra. Marma- 
duke dismissed Mr, Moore.” 

Her face brightened, and, with the drops 
hanging in her eyelashes, her whole counte- 
nance flashed with amusement, “Oh! I 
can smile at it now,” she gasped. ‘ She 
sent him off, she locked me up—she—she—” 
** Toll me quickly,” I said. ‘* Because he— 
he would not—he—oh, oh!" And then she 
turned away laugbing or crying, I could not 
tell which. 

** Because,” said Mrs, Brotherton, loudly, 
** because—a stupid, conceited, detestable 
woman—because bo would not be kissed! 
There, Captain Mannering! If you wish 
to know, youdeokaow. Forno other reason 
in the world, | can't bear that woman. She 
ought to be shut up; a horror!” 

The face of calm intelligence that Lucy 
turned to me on this announcement was a 
caution and a confirmation in ene. 

‘*Have you no other question to ask ?” 
she almost whispered, coming close to my 
side. ‘* No.” ** Not any inquiry after Lizzie 
Smith’sfaceache?’” ‘‘ Why?” *‘ Because,” 
whispering, “if you bad seen her, you 
might—almost must, have loved her; and 
then I should never have esc.ped from Mrs. 
Marmaduke's captivity. She knew my sec- 
erect. I kept her out of sight.” Then, 
taking my band—‘‘Sho is the best girl in 
the world. Now, please to forgive me for 
everything.” 

I 4 her; and I bade her good-bye, 
In az hour's time I was travelling back as 
fast as I could go. 

I found the horse and carriage waiting for 
me, and with willing speed I got to my own 
home safely. 

I walked into the drawing-room 

‘*My dear Alfred! But where is Lucy?” 
cricd my mother, 

‘** 1] left her at Mrs, Brotherton's.” 

‘“‘Ah! I thought that to town and back 
would be a longer day's work than she could 
encounter. Iam sorry she sent back Smith- 
son,” said my mother. 

I looked at Mre. Marmaduke. She got 
up, after a few hasty words of welcome, 
and left the room. In a minute, under pre- 
tence of changing my dress, I followed her. 
I went straight to her dressing-room door 
and knocked. ‘It is I—:may I come in ’” 
She opened the doors, and let me in, with a 
seared face, I sat down by the open win 
dow, where the soft summer air was play 
ing gently. ‘‘Mr«, Smith,” I w#aid, ** Lucy 
married Charlie Moore this morning, and I 
gave ber away.” 

She leancd back in her chair os pale as 
death, and almost as still. I was actually 
frightened. But I went on. ‘* There i» 
not a better man in the service, There are 
few cleverer men in the world, You know 
he isa man of extraordinary talent; he is 
a poor death-stricken creature now: he has 
been half-killed by a tiger. They made a 
subscription at the mess and paid for a ser 
vant to get him home. He was carried to 
the church—he stool on crutches, They 
are going out of England directly: And 
now,’ I went on, *‘ you must let me say the 
only thing that I intend to say—it i# a hard 
burden to lay for life om such a brilliant 
little buttertly as Lucy. They love cach 
other very much, But you should not bave 
done it, Mra. Smith.” “If you don't get 
therm to forgive me,” she said, ** I shall break 
my heart and die.” 

I declare I could not belp forgiving the 
poor woman, sbe was +o evidently sincere 

We did wot say much about what had 
happened in the family, for my deaf tender 
hearted mother was horror-struck by Mra. 
Marmaduke's conduct, and wished toget her 
out of the house: but Julia had grown very 
fond of Lizzie Smith, and did not like to 
part with her 

In the meantime Mrs. Marmaduke had 
more than once written to Lucy. but she had 
got no answer; at last a note came from Mra. 
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Brotherton advising Mra. Smith, with oon- 
siderable a«pority, to write no more, Mr. 
and Mra. oore, having persuaded Mr. 
Grant to go with them, were, she hoped 
safe at Wiesbaden, and would stay there ull 
—if he lired—idarkly scored under were 
those words) they moved for the winter to 


Upon this Mrs. Marmaduke took to her 
bed, and was laid up im our house, under 
medical treatment, for six weeks; during 
which time my acquaintance with Liasie 
Smith so far progressed that I, one day, told 
her what Lucy had said as to the necessity | 
should have felt under to fall in love with 
her had I seen her on her first arrival. 

“Ah!” she said, quietly, ‘so like Lucy ; 
but I don't think that—" 

‘*Well, then, / do,” 1 anawered. 

And so it isthat Lizzie is my wife at this 
present writing; am! Mrs Marmaduke, 
when she died —and her death was generally 
reported to be in consequence of an un- 
grateful relative's condact—left Lizzie all 
she 1 

Mr. and Mrs. Moore live in London. Faith- 
ful Mra, Brotherton guards Luoy's happt- 
ness with a watch-dog's bark ; always angry 
with anything that may, even by the re- 
motest possibility, interfere with it. We 
visit the Moores in London, and they come 
to us in the country; he is a fine, very 
hand . oe plexioned man, with a 
stiff shoulder joint, and a cough- but ‘not 
a killing cough, at all,” says Mr. Grant. 
Lucy plays with two beautifal boys, Charlie 
and Alfred, and they aro all very happy to- 

ether—«o happy, that I one day said to 
Keo" Would you have been happier, I 
wonder, if you and your husband had been 





married when you were first en to 
each other’” On which she liftec up ry 
very quiet face—opened-eye:| and wonder- 


ing, with a most dazzling, malicious sort of 
beauty.-—‘‘ Would it have been better ¥" I 
repeated, 

** Better than perfeet ? 
clever you know, Captain Mannering 
don't understand !" 

With this declaration from our beautiful 
Lucy, the record of my “difficult cireum- 
stances” may be cousidered at an end 


I never was very 


and I 


TO-MORROW. 


BY JULIA GODDARD 


The setting sun, with dying beam, 
Had waked the purple hills to fire; 
And citadel, and dome, and «pire, 

Were gilded by the far-off gleam. 

And in and out dark pine-trees crept 
Full many a slender line of gold ; 

Gold motes athwart the river swept, 
And kissed it as it onward roll'd, 

And sunlight linger'd, loth to go. 

Ah, well! it causeth sorrow 

To part from those we love below, 

And yet the sun as bright shall glow 
To-morrow. 


The tide was ebbing on the strand, 
And stooping low its silver crest 
To crimson sea-weed laid at rest 
Upon the amber-ribbed sand, 
Dash'd o'er the rocks and on the shore, 
Flung parting wreaths of pearly spray, 
Then thed away. Yet tarned once more, 
And sent a righ acrow the bay, 
As though it could not bear to go 


Ah, well! it causeth sorrow 
To part from those we love below, 
Yet thitherward the tide shall tlow 


po 
To-morrow 


Two hearts had met to way farewell, 
At even when the sun went down; 
Each life-sound from the busy town 
Smote sadly as a passing bell. 
One whisper'd, ** Parting is sweet pain, 
At morn and eve returns the tide >" 
‘* Nay, parting rends the heart in twain.” 
And still they hinger'd ride by side 
And «till they lingered, loth to go 
Ah, well! it causeth sorrow 
To part from those we love below, 
For shall we ever meet or no 
‘To-morrow ” 


be! quilts of 


tH Speaking about the 
many colours and innumerable pieces which 
take prizes at ayricultural faire, * Aunt 
Lucy” says, in the Rural New Yorker, "1 
have lived forty-six years and brought ap 
six children, and have never yet found time 
to buy calico and cul it up inte little pieces 
half an inch square, for the purpose of 
sewing them tovether again, just to see how 
many I could make of i 

CH Josh Billings writes that * ’hiloso 
phers aul agree that the milk i put into the 
koker nut, and then the hole is neatly 


pluyged up, but who the fellow iz who dus 
it, the philosopher are honest enough, for 
a wonder, to a imit they kant tell.” 





BY GUSTAVE AIMARD 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 
IN THE FIELD, 


track of the Mexicans was 
marked on the ground, and the hunter sus. 
pected that the bargain the general bad pro. 
Son mae meomnly © Posten, 008 that 
mn reality he wished to him by his side, 
in order to his if he had laid « trap 
wae Le Mtill the couple continued 
by side, talking pleasantly 
and well satisfied with each ether 
The aoe oy wedged dF ly 
oun dazsiing ; the leaves, by the rain, 
were greener and dew-laden; the night 
storm had refreshed the atmosphere, and 
the bot sunbeams incessantly drawing out 
the moisture, male the earth emoke like the 
mp dpe mg op twittered be. 
neath > squirrels leapt from 
branch to , and at times elke and an- 
telopes, awakened by the sound of the 
rose amid the lofty gras, looked 
them timidiy, and then bounded off 
im all directions, Wen and horses uncen- 
the mo Shaded the K —~ 
scene; y in air impreg- 
nated with the sharp scent of flowers and 

Planta, and felt happy at living. 

p thecountey,’ Bn ts ploneet ee bontne 
me country. It is to 
the fresh air, when Ba a 
within stone walls for several days.” 

** Yea, you are right, general,” the Oana- 
yyy SR 
Ae! bh 2 eS 
lous. Men were great ames 
them, and restricting their cohen oe 
they had space and liberty before them. 
Deuce take towna. The hanlsomest house 
in not worth the blade of grass that shelters 
the geusshepper we can Beareinging Go ane 

*You seem to love the enor 
- a dcsert, 


whose haughty crest no buman foot has yet 
trodden hh! geveral, how glorious it is 
to live in the desert it ties of any sort, 


to feel your heart beat freely in your bosom, 
to inspire through every pore the fragran 
exhalations of savannah, Alone with 
your borse, with no regrets for the past or 
care fur the future, you feel that you live. 
and you unconsciously become a better man 
because you are nearer to God whose eub- 
lime book ever lies open before you. 
an existence is the only true one, the only 
—ap for a stout-hearted man; oth 
« only a continual slavery, an incessant re- 
straint which withers ideas, dulls the intel- 
lect, and converte man such as God created 
him into a badly organised machine, a quar- 
relsome and wicked creature, who goes to 
his grave pale, sickly, and discontented.” 

“Hy Jove! that is what I call enthuai- 
asm, my boy,” the general sald, ——? 
** Unfortunately, all this is only = 
theory. What would become of civilisation 
if everybody followed your example?” 

‘Oh, yen,” the hunter exclaimed, with « 
disdainfal amile, “that’s the great word, 
‘ civilization’—that is to say, slavery; bru- 
talization of the masses for the advantage 
of ambitious and insatiable minorities; an 
asnociation of bandits decorated with pom- 
pous titles and sounding names, among 
whom strength represents the law, and who 
answer ments by a prisons, and 
bullets; where everything is paid for, life 
as well as death, and oven the very vitiated 
atmosphere, breathed in muddy, narrow 
streets, and low, stifling houses. uce take 
civilization and the on who invented it 
for their own profit! Civilization is the 
plague and cause of all the disenres that 
afllict humanity. I'll have none of it.” 

The general listened to the hunter with 
increasing surprise. The nervous blunt tan 
guage involuntarily seduced him, It was 
the first time he found himself in the pre- 
sence of one of those woodrangers who, im- 
patient of control, have resolutely broken 
with the life of suciety. He | not un- 
derstand this stranye nature, so contrary to 
those he had hitherto elbowed in life 

While conversing thus the general and the 
Canadian reached the ford where Sotaven 
to had escaped that morning. The column 
halted for a moment; for about two ope 
on the other side of the river ran a chain of 
lofty, wooded mountains, while an enor- 
mous barranca yawned in the centre of this 
range, and formed a narrow defile the only 
| place by which the Mpanish troops could 
pass to continue their march. The general 
examine! with growing anxiety the gloomy 
lan !seape «pread out before him. All around 
| was silentand desolate, In vain:id the gene 
| ral survey the plain through his telescope ; he 
leould see nothing but trees growing very 
| close together, through which it seemed 
| almost impossible to force a passage. The 
| canon or barranca began just opposite the 
ford, and there was no doubt but that the 

Mexican army had followed this, the sole 
| practicable road, for the traces of its pasenace 
were deeply marked in the ground The 
peneral frowned, and looked! suspiciously at 
the hunter; the latter, who had fallen he 
hind to tighten his girth», went up to him 

‘| anderstand—" he said te hun 

** What do you understand *" 


; 





“ Why, that you suspect me, general.” 
** And suppose I did, what then?” 

* You would be wrong” 

Why so 7" 


* For a hundred reason.” 

‘Tell me one of them.” 

* Por what purpore should I have led you 
intoa trap ? 


‘To betray me, viva Cristo! if, aa I sup 
pore, you belong to the Mexican army 
"| do belong to that army,” the hunter 
replied coolly; ** bat what doe» that prove * 
* What it ; roves’ the general exclaimed 
furiously, “* that you are a spy, and that I 
have you sho! 
Phat is not answering, general, but 
knocking a man down 
** Be it so: recommend your soul to Gad” 
“Aman like myw'!f um ever rea yt ap 
pear before Him Could you say the sam: aa 
The vw eral stamy t tas foot furtously 
‘But vive me a reason, at least,” he 
rail, 
la 1 rive you one but you would not 
“ner nt it” 
“Seek an her 
** Well, if you wish to argue the matter, | 
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~ lay 
caught im it themeelves, as they leave their | 


guns and ammunition in your hands.” 
The general reflected 
** What would you do in my place!" he 
{ 


“ Weil, I will be frank with you, general 


manner diametrically opposite to yours As 
we generally fight only to save our life or 
our plunder, we never venture on an action 
unlesa we have almost a certainty of suc 
ay 

* Hence, 
stances *"’ 

‘| should turn back without shame, and 
be off to Cohahuila et the same pace at 
which I started, that is, a gallop; that ir 
what | should do. 
you would act differentiy.” 

“Ah!” the general said, giving him a 
pioroing glance, ‘' for what reason Y"’ 


under the present circum- 
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“ The captain! let us save the captain |” | sent! I 
the 4 shouted, as they waved their | received you. I did to act thus, for 
cabres frantically. oe qe © cute am. ell —- 

And without listening to the remon- I resolved to save 
stranoes of their heutenant, tried in 
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* Let as our 
Castilla exclaimed, drawing his eword “ Bpeak !" 
*‘ Forward, forward |" the soldiers yelled. “I would tell you that this plan is insane, 
The second d starting at «| that are rushing to your destruction, 
gsllop, in ite turn was in ac- | and you are attempting an expedition 
cursed which, like the mouth of the | im which you will perish, perhaps without 
infernal _ swallowed up everything, | seeing persons for whom you devote 
| but gave nothing back. The as we | yourself.” 


| raid, wae attentively watching move- 


| shouted, without reflecting that 


| 


1 can understand that | 


** Nomsense, general, you are making fun | 


of me; 
Come, have me shot, and Jet us have an end 
of it.” 

*' | ahall not have you shot,” he anewered ; 
** for, traiter or no, you have apoken to me 
like am honest man. Go where you please ; 
you are free.” 

The Canadian felt involuntary affected by 
this remark. 

* Thanks, weneral 
and do not push on " 

** Does danger really exist ’" 


* | eannot tell you, still I confess that 1 | 


have a bad opinion of that black, lange hole 
1 see over there, it reema bo me to contain 
a storm,” 

* You, I feel that I ought to follow your 
alvice, but unhappily | cannot do so. The 
troops of the hing, my master, must not ap 
pear  reooll before ruch miserable foos,; 
for it would be giving these scoundrels an 
importance which they do not possess.” 

* You know better than | how you should 
act, bat I repeat, take care.’ 

"Oh, be eure of that Well, good-bye ; 
pet away before the action begins * 

Well, then, thank you, and good-bye, 
general—I dare not wish you good luck.” 

The Canadian turned his horse and started 
at a gallop in the direction of Cohahuila 
The general looked after him till he was 
hidden by a turn in the real 

“What a singular man!" he muttered; 
‘if he ta a apy | never saw one like him.” 


for you know as well as I do. | 


| 
| 


Now take my advice, 


| speedily caught ap te them and sabred them 


| volee of thunder, ** 


| 


jaceustomed to obey, 


it wae high time, however, te come to! 


some feeolution, and so the weneral sum 
moned bis officers ground him 

** Caballeros,” he said bluntly, when ther 
were assembled, ‘' 1 am afraid that we acted 
very imprudently in venturing to pursue the 
enemy with so «mall a force as we bave at 
Although | do not wish to 
throw any of my responsilility as chief 
upon you, well | it urgent to take 
your advice before crossing this stream, be 
yond which, aa you can see from here, is a 
canon, whieh, if | am not mistaken, con 
tains a formidable ambuecade, Answer me 
frankly, whieh shall we do Posh boldly 
on, at the mek of what may happen, o: 
quietly turn back and regain our entreneh 
henrls 

The officers were mostly of open that 


our disposal, 


deem 


they must march forward at all risks The 
effect of a retreat mate almost in the pre 
cnoe of the enemy onght have asx chisas 
trous an influence upon the prestyre that 


Spanish army as a battle 


were ashamed 


eurroutiied the 
loom! MM 
at appreanng to ly 


thee brawe wldiet 
before an invirible 

vagie suspicions 
1 might be 
iatn continued to be 


enemy for as vet only 
were nlertamel, whict false, 
hore especially as the ) 
deserted, and nothing of adulious nature 
had been peroeived 

Very wel the reneral said 
with a bow to ‘we will mareh 
or if fate betrays our courage, we will fall 
Long live Spain! 
the officers repeated 


calve ble von, 


his offioers, 


like brawe 
Long live Spain! 
enthusiastically 
‘Captain Don Luis Obregozo, take two 
hundred horse, and make @ reconnoissance 
uo the canon, be very prudent, and do not 
tow far Don Pedro Castilla will 
himself im readiness to support you 
hundred eavaliy, should it be 
necessary, the rest of the army will not 
stream till your return, Go at 


men 


venture 
| 


with five 


crows the 

ones,” 
the two oflcers selected by the general 
ne ately prepared to obey) the troopers 

infantry they 


leaving the earrie! with the 


afin bexdy crossed the ford, and galloped 
' » the pelaa The general wave oniers for 
the troops to be drawn up in a column, in 
onrier to le as little time as preri ble n 
peeing, and. opening his tele por, bee 


followed the movements of the 
had sent 


tenlvely 


two detachment hie 
' 


on ahead 
e second tmaly, commanded by Captain 
(a -tilla, halted alout balfway between the 

n and the emuon, ready to act on the 
Captain Cborgors boldly pushed 


mon yr a few trowpors ahead as scouts, 


h sare 
‘ 
o 


ww © Others eeattered on cither aude the 
mia heoty aod examinue | the thickets The 
detachment aleaneed thus almost into the 
entrance of the defile, and nothing suspt 
cious oocurre (on reaching this point the 
ca ‘ mvlered a halt 


to hie soldiers, ** if 
there, it is unneces 
sary for us all loobehly to enter the wolf's 
throat, a few men of good will are enough 
Whe will follow me 

The solkbers remained 


he saad 


My lata, 


the enemy is really i 


moticaless and 


sient 
*What’" the captain ecaxaclaimed, with eo 
frown, “‘does not a man offer to follow 
me 
It is mot that cap'aln, an old sergeant 


replhed, roughly, © you know wery weil that 
we are all of good will and ready to follow 
you to purgatory ; choose yourself the men 
you whl take wits you ” 

** Very good.” the captain raid, gay ly, me 
he pon ed out five or ria Lreope rs They at 
once quitted the rank», and placed them 
selves vehind the captain. The latter, after 


jeun 7? 


| let me at least wuide you,” 


}as far as was possible, and the ford was 


fendanger the 
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gentle light, which allowed him to distin- 
landscape for « 
A veiled silence, if 


it 
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he thus addressed were too far off to hear “I have neither the strength nor the 
or obey him, and that had they by chance | courage to Liame you, senor, bean only pity 


beard, they would not have obeyed him, ; your trust in heaven. As for me, 
owing to frenzy which seemed to have Cire bs ce vies oh ae what 
culdenly assailed you are doing at this moment. If we do not 


The soldiers remaining on the river bank pf |, 2) pA. 
also saw, net what was going on in the de | avenge you, and believe my fore 
file, but on the plain; they began mutter. | boding, the vengeance will be terrible.” 
ing at the innctivity to which their chief | ‘Go, my friend; go, and thank you. Tell | 
condemned them, and brandished their your master how truly grateful I am to him 
weapons with a fury whieh only required an for all that he has dune for me, but that fa- 
excuse to break out | tality carries me away, and that I would 

“ Shall we let our brothers be butchered *” | sooner die than suffer from the grief which 
an old officer asked, biting his moustache | is devouring me, I wish to know the fate 
passionately. of the two unhappy prisoners, and, no mat- 

** Silence, caballero,” the general answered | ter what may happen, | will know it.” 
savagely; *' had they obeyed my orders, this ‘*May heaven protect you, senor! You 
would not have occurred." }are well acquainted with the Red Skins; 

“But the misfortune ia done at present, | perhaps by acting prudently you may foil 
general, we must not desert seven hundred | their vigilance, although it is almost impos- 
men in that way." rible. ut,” he added with » species of 

** Look, look," the soldiers exclaimed, on | forced resolution, ‘* what is the use of argu- 
percetving several horsemen issue from the | ing longer. Perhaps your plan will succeed, 
defile vigorously pureued by others, who | through the very fact of its insanity. Chil- 
‘dren and lovers are privileged.” 

The young man blushed, and dug ais 
spurs into the flanks of his hores, which 
started at a gallop. The peon looked after | 

him, sorrowfully shaking his head several | 


This last episode mised the exasperation 
of the troops to the highest pitch, a species 
of insanity eeired on them, and refusing to 
listen to anything, many of them forced 
their horses inte the river, 

* Stop, stop!” the general shouted ina 
since you absolutely in 
sist on marching to an inevitable butchery, 





times 

** Well, good-bye, Don Melchior,” he anid, 
** | repeat, may God protect you, for He 
alone can save you,” 

The young man searce heard him, The 

The soldiers recognising, in epite of their | peon’s voice struck bis ear, but he did not | 
excitement, the voice they had so long been | understand the sense of his words, He | 
halted instinetively, | waved bishand in farewell and disappeared in 
the tall grass that overgrew the banks of the 
stream, Diego Lopez remained motionless | 
for an instant, 

‘Poor boy! he murmured, ‘he has a) 
noble heart; a soul full of devotion; but | 
what can he do? He is lost; death clutches 
him already, it« hand is spread out over him. 
Let me go and warn the Senor Conde,” he 
added, repressing a sympathetic sigh, 

And loosening his bridle he galloped off in 
the direction of the Hacienda del Bario. 

Don Melchior, through the frequent ex- 
cursions he had made in carrying out Dona 
Emilia’s monomania for vengeance, had a 
thorengh knowledge of the country for 
thirty or forty leagues round; several times 
accident had led him to the vicinity of the 
teocali, where the ladies were now held in 
captivity, and hence he was well aware of 
the exact position of this strange monu- 
ment, the sole vestige of the ancient civili- 
zation of the Indians. 

While himself thoroughly convinced of the 
madness of his attempt in favor of the pri- 
soners, he had drawn up his plans with the 
greatest prudence, ready to sacrifice his life, 
but not wishing to leave anything to chance, 
while unconsciously retaining in his heart a | 
last glance of hope, that divine spark which 

+ never completely extinguished in the 
human heart, and allows man a glimpse of 
even in the most senseless under 





Then the general restored order among them 


crossed] rapidly and tn a manner that did not 
position of the army On 
reaching the plain the infantry dismounted | 
and formed, the general arranged them so 
that they should support the cavalry, and 
drew his sword, whose blade flashed in the 


* | throw away the scabbard,”’ he shouted 
in a voice heard by all; ** forward! for the | 
king and for Spain!” | 

** Long live Spain!’ the soldiers shouted 

The Spanish army then rushed like an 
avalanche into the defile, whence the noise 
of the invisible combat could still be heard, 





CHAPTER XL. 


A YoUNG HEART 





Oliver Clary, when he left the Hacienda 
del Tho, was not mistaken in saying to Count 

Melyora that he was afraid Don Melchior 
would commit some folly; the hunter's fore 
destined to be realized even 
thought, The young man, 
whose mind was made up beforeh and, did 
argue with his two friend laut, 
with the 
impatiently awaited! the mo 
whrctlad Lee alone 
plan be had formed Pin 
wity that trenehed almost 
careful not to 
the count or the Canadian suspect, as he 
felt sure they would oppose it with all their 
mae ycht 

Don Melohior, bronght up on the Indian 
ustomed from his earliest youth 
iu the woods in all directions in the 
Indians or wild beasts, was ha 
bituated to desert life and thoroughly con 
versant Kied Skin habit«;: benee, he 
bad no doubt he would be able to wet to the 


+ 
Ptise wre 


boding Was 


moworer Cham he 
ne’ wish te 
eatiefied information the hunter 
l ial iven | it 
ment when le in onler t 
SUCCesSs 
takings 
So soon as Diego Lopez parted from him, 
Don Melehior checked the speed of his horse 
in order not to reach the ford of the Rio 
Grande del Norte till sunset. He was obliged 
to travel by night, for, as the Indians are | 
in their eneampmenuts at that period, the 
young man would have nothing to fear from 
their vengeance, and ine aol no risk but! 
that of meeting will beasts, a trifling dan 
ger foran experienced hunter. Besides, so 
far as it was possible to calculate distances, 
Don Melchior believed himself only seven 
(liver had left the hacienda, the young man or eight leagues distant from the teocali 
that is to savy, he By galloping in a straight line, he would 
earefully inspeeted his fire-arms, placed pro- therefore only have a two hours’ ride to 
Visions in bas alforgas, and mounted bis | make in a country which he had frequently 
horse Tt was about four in the afternoon, traversed, and which was perfectly familiar 
Th real pate of the hacte nia was open to him 
hence he went out the more easily, because We have already stated, on several occa- 
being merely reganied of the sons, thet in hot countries there is no twi- 
count, ne one had reoewe toimpece lyht, and that when the sun has set nicht 
bis movements or prevent wrrives almost withouttransition. The young 


earry out the 
plan 


of an aud 


on insanity, he lack bee 


border, ace 
to Ban 
preareuat « 
with 


llence, so soon as the count and 


made his preparations, 


a A ptiest 
loners 
him doin what 


he thought proper e young man slowly man bad se well eal ~ulated, that he was a 
dese el the mountain; at the moment gunshot from the ford at the moment when 
when he reached the plain, the soumlof at sun disappears! om the horizon in a 
gs more made him turn round. Piero glory of purple and gold, In «pite of the 
bay “ ‘ ng towards him at fall speed muplete absence of twilight, there is, how 
am! I) Mel watted for him ever, a charming moment in American ever 
vival he w hy mea rela ! R lt is the one when, after night hat 

“ on earth are you poiny, Don Mel quite set in, you witness the sudden awaken 
chic yr of the denizens of the darkness; when 
Phe young man looked at him haughtily the night breere ag: tates the mayjcstic tops 
“Am TD your master's prisoner he re- of the trees, and the wild beasts, leaving 
re tivly their lairs, bay the moon with their guttural 
‘Not at all, senor,” the peon said, with notes, which are repeated in every way by 
the oreatest politenes the echoes of the ravines. The traveller, 
In that case, by what right do you ask voluntarily affected by a vague respect at 


the sight of this immensity which Le cannot 
comprehend, feels himself weak and paltry 

Don Melchior crossed the ford without 
obstacle, and then dashed at full speed into 
the desert, cutting throagh the tal grass in 
a straight line. For two hours he galloped 
in the pale light of the stars, with his hand 
on his weapons, and ready for any event. 
On coming within about two musket-shots 
of the teoeali he stopped, dismounted, and 
taking bis horse by the bridle, led it into a 
thicket, where, after hobbling it, he fasten- 
ed up its nostrils to prevent it neighing. 
Then thrusting his pistols in his belt, he 
seized his rifle, and proceeied towanl the 
teocali, muttering in a su voice one 
sentence, which completely represented the 
thought that impelled him to act as he was 
doing — 

** Heaven be gracious to me!” 

The night was calm and serene; the stars 
sparkled in a deep blue eky, and spread a 


meruch a 
do what I pleas« 

‘Ido not say the contrary.” 

“If that is the case, what do you want 
with me 

**Caballero. 1 be r vou mat to 
part what | am as to say to you 
The Senor Conde feels a very lively ir terest 
in you: before leaving the hacienda, he or 
dered me to pay the greatest attention to 
you 

* Admitted ” 

“On seeing you mount your horse at so 
advance! an hour, and take provisions with 
you, | assumed that it was your intentian to 
leave the hacien Ja.” 

* Your assumption was correct, I am 
really leaving the hacienda What then *" 

“Very good. You are at liberty to do so. 
I have no right to control your actions; but 
be kimd enough to inform me where yur-are 
gving, in ender that I may tell my master." 


uewtion 


Am I not at liberty to 


take in ill 


so free 


= 


| through the camp, umimnolested., 


| ments of bis soouta. awered sadly. ** What none ime 5 have ite pale and id beams upon this man, 
‘The unhappy men!" he exclaimed, on | sald to myself, bat my ny carrics me | whose ha! at a certain distance 
secing what was going on, “the maniacs! | away. I must accomplish this sacrifice, | something gloomy and threatening about it. 
they will be killed to the last man. Come | while papoing that 1 am commi an act | A cry uttered by this sentry would raim Den 

ree 4 come back, I command " he | of madness; I will carry it 
end,” his resolution was formed. Unl his 


nm, which might go off without his he 
ay down on the ground, and began orm 

on his hands and knees in the direction 
the sentry, before whom he must infallibly 
pars 


Any one who has not been in the situation 
of our hero could not form an idea of it, 
Don Melchior was at this moment playing a 
terrible game. It was to him a question of life 
and death; the fall of a leaf, the breaking 
of a branch was sufficient to settle it. The 
hurried beating of his heart terrified him, 
and he took half an hour in proceeding a 
distance of twenty paces. At length, on 
coming close to the sentry, he suddenly rose 
behind him, and plunged his dagger straight 
into his neck, at the very spot where the 
head is attached to the spine. The Red Skin 
fell like a log, without uttering a cry or 
even giving a sigh. ° 

The young man at once understanding the 
importance to himself of a disguise, in 
order to cross the clearing round the teo- 
cali, stri the Indian ~ | his clothes, put 
them on himself, and, after dragging the 
corpse a few paces, in order that it might 
not be found immediately, he hid it under 
a pile of dry leaves. en, assuming the 
calm and grave step of Indian warriors, the 
young man boldly quitted the shelter of the 
covert, and advanced slowly toward the teo- 
cali, now ready for all events, and keeping 
his finger on the trigger of his gun, which 
he laid carelessly on his shoulder. 

Numerous watch-fires burnt round the 
teocali; the Indians, wrapped up in their buf- 
falo hides, blankets, or zarapes, were sleep- 
ing peacefully, trusting to the vigilance of 
the sentry. Don Melchior walked right 
At times, 
as he passed, an Indian turned towards him, 
half opened his eyes, and then fell back on 
the ground again, muttering a few unintel- 
ligible words. The young man's heart beat 
as if going to burst his breast; the emotion 
he felt was so powerful that, on reaching 
the first steps of the teocali, he was invo- 
luntarily constrained to stop. 
tained by the feeling of the sacred mission 
he had taken on himself, he succeeded, by 
a supreme effort, in overcoming his emotion, 
and continued his walk. 

No one opposed his passage. The Indians 
guard themselves —: Under present 
cireumstances, they could not suppose that 
asingle man would enter their camp, and 
succeed in deceiving their sentries, This 
confidence caused the security of the bold 
young man,and once he reached the teo- 
cali, almost entirely insured his security. 

I forget who said that mad enterprises are 


those which succeed the best owing to their | 


extravagance, and this paradoxical remark 
is far truer than a person might be disposed 
to believe it. Don Melchior's plan of thus 
introducing himself alone into the presence 
of the prisoners, a project of wild boldness, 
succeeded entirely on account of its im- 
possibility 

When the young man reached the top of 
the teoenli he stopped, for he must discover 
the place where the prisoners were confined 
He looked searchingly around him. The 
moon allowed him to distinguish clearly the 


smallest objects. Several Indians were 


|lying round a smouldering fire, but Don 


Melchior's eyes did not dwell on them, he 
was examining the most obscure corner of 
the buildings that stood on the platform, 


Hlis eye was caught by a man lying across a | 


doorway, closed by a wickerwork frame; he 


cave a violent start, for the prisoners were | 


Stepping boldly over the 
At the moment 


behind that door 
slecper, he went up to it. 


he reached the Indian the latter rose before | 


him, and set the sharp point of his lance 
against hix chest 


** What does my brother want ’” he asked | 


in a guttural voice. 

Don Melchior was not troubled. In spite 
of his internal emotion, his face remained 
calm and stoical 

“Goo,” he said in Comanche, a lan- 
guage which he spoke perfectly, ‘* My bro- 
ther was asleep. Is that the way in which 
he watches his prisoners?" 

* The Opossum ts not asleep,” the Indian 
seilhaughtily, ‘ He knows the importance 
of the duty entrusted to him,” 

“If he was not asleep, how is it that 
he is ignorant the hour has arrived when I 
am to take his place ’" the young man con- 
tinned 

‘Is it so late? 
of the owl. 

* Yet it has been sounded twice. Gool, 
my brother is tired; let him go and sleep, 
while 1 wateh in his stead.” 

The Indian had no reason to doubt what 
Don Melchior said to him. Besides, he was 
really desirous of sleep, and was not sorry 
to catch up a few hours’ resi. Hence he 
made no remark, but quietly surrendered 
his post, and five minutes later was lying by 
the side of his comrades fast asleep. 

This last alarm had been serions, althouzh 
Pon Melchior had bravely gone through with 
it. Still his agitation was so great, that partly 
to regain his coolness, he remained quiet for 
nearly a quarter of an hour before 
tured to enter the prisoner's room. At 
length he diiso. Dona Emilia, seated in a 
corner, was holding her daughter's head on 
her Inp. 

**Woo's there ?” she asked, with a sudden 
start 

**A friend,” the young man answered in a | 
low voice. | 


Dona Diana sprang up. | 


I have not heard the hoot 


Still, sus- | 


e ven- | 


**Don Melchior !" she cried. 
™ I” he said, “silence, in heaven's 
name.” 
“Oh! I was certain he would come!" the 
oung lady continued, as she walked towards 
im. 


. Melchior,” Dona Emilia said, as 
abe offered berhand. “Thank you for 
coming ; however terrible my situation may 
be, your presence here is an conso - 


* Have you come to deliver us, Melchior?” 
maiden continued, 





alone ?" 
* Alas, ; but what matter?” 
Dona fell back on her bed. 


despair. 
“Why so?” the man continued 


? young 
boldly; ‘‘ have I not contrived to got in here 


| 
She shook her head sadly. 
** Yes,” she said; “‘but you were alone,” 
| Don Melchior sighed, for he understood the 
ark. 


| ‘*Why despair?” Dona Emilia exclaimed, 
starting up impetuously. “‘ We are three 
. The Indians tremble at the sight of 

| me, and we shall succeed in escaping. 
| “Mother, mother,” the girl said entreat - 


to the | Melchior. After a few seconds’ hesitation | ingly, ‘* dismiss that thought. Alas! flight 


is impossible, as you know well. Melchior 
is as well aware of it as we are.” 
| The young man hung his head. 
“‘If I cannot save you, senorita,” he an- 
swered, ‘I can die with you.” 

“Die with us!” she exclaimed impetu- 
= ** Oh no, that must not be, I insist." 
| aaa t was my hope in coming here,” he 
| ‘Very good, Melchior,” Dona Emilia said; 

“but cease to fear for us, The Indians will 
| not dare, I feel firmly convinced, to make an 
attack on our lives, in spite of their fright- 
| ful threats.” 
“Mother, undeceive yourself, our death 

| is resolved. It is close at hand, for the con- 
ditions offered us compel us to die.” 
| “That is true,” Dona Emilia murmured 
despondingly. “Great God, what is to be 
done Y” 

* Fly,” Don Melchior exclaimed boldly. 

“No,” the youn uy continued, ** the 
plan is impracticable, and it would be mad- 
ness to dwell on it, Ve you have reached us 
by a miracle, it is impoesible for you to con- 
vey us through the Indian camp and pass 
the sentries unseen. It would te precipi- 
tating our death instead of checking it.” 

‘“*It is well, senorita,” Don Melchior said, 
leaning his shoulder against the wall. ‘Since 
you refuse to attempt to fly, I shall com 
back to my first resolution.” 

** What is it?” 

** To die with you.” 

The young lady took a step forward, and 
turned to Dona Emilia, 

‘*Do you hear, mother?” she exclaimed 
in agony. ‘Do you hear what Don Melchior 
| says? I will not have him dic. Order him 
to go away!” . 

** Why should I order him?” Dona Emilia 
coldly replied. ‘‘Don Melchior has ever 
been devoted to us. He has come to die 
with us, and neither you nor I have the 
right to prevent him.” 

**T must, I tell you, I must.” 

* And why 80, my child ¢” 

‘*Why ?” she repeated, wild with grief 
** Because, mother, I love him, and will not 
| have him die!” 

Dona Emilia stood for a moment as if an- 
nihilated by the sudden revelation of this 
love, which she suspected, though unwilling 
to believe init. A reaction took place in 
her, and she laid her hand on the young 
man's arm, 
| ‘*Go, Don Melchior,” she said in a gentle 

voice, half choked by sobs. ‘‘ My daughter 
| loves you, ahd will not have you die.” 
** Thanks, thanks, mother!” the maiden 
, exclaimed, as she fell into her arms, and 
hid her face in her bosom. 

‘Oh, let me, let me die with you!" Don 
Melchior said, clasping his hands imploringly. 
| ** No,’ Dona Emilia repeated, ‘‘ you must 

leave us.” 
| “The night is getting on; I implore you, 
| Melchior, to be gone!” the maiden ex- 
claimed, 

The young man hesitated, and a violent 
combat took place in his heart. 

** It is your wish,” he muttered, with 








| 
| 


' 
! 


| hesitation. 

Sp In the name of our love, I command 
” 

| you 


‘*Your will be done, Bless me, madam, 
for I shal! return, and for your sake attempt 
impossibilities.”’ 

Dana Emilia wiped away the tears that 
ran down her cheeks against her will. 

‘Bless you, my son!” she said, in a voice 
choked by sobs. ‘God alone knows the 
future, Melchior. I thank you for not 
having deserted us. Embrace your be- 
trothed; perhaps this first kiss will be the 
last.” 

The two young people fell 
| other's arins. 

** And now, farewell,” Dona Emilia con- 
tinued. ‘* Begone, you must begone !” 

Don Melchior tore himself with difficulty 
from the maiden's clasp, 

“Oh, not farewell!” he exclaimed, his 
eyes sparkling with hope. ‘* We shall meet 
again,” and he tottered out of the room 
‘*Mother, mother,” Dona Diana 
throwing herself wildly into Dona Emilia’s 
arms, ** oh, now I wish to die '” ; 

* Poor child!” her mother murmured, as 
she covered her with kisses, ‘ Take pa 
tience; we have but a few hours longer to 
suffer.” «(TO BE CONTINUED, ) 


into each 


said, 


CB One William Brown recently entered, 
with burglarions intentions, a  Daptist 
eburch in London. It happened that seve- 

| ral adults had been baptised on the previous 
levening, ani that after the ceremony the 
| cistern had not been covered up. Groping 
flagitiously along in the dark, therefore, 
| William came upon the watery snare, and 
| soused, in head foremost. Thus unexpect 
edly baptised, and, as Mantalini had it, 
**demnition damp,” he wandered on intu 
the vestry. Here he found a bottle of sacra- 
mental wine, which was very acceptable 
after his bath, butof which he partook with 
rash freedom—for it went to his head: and 
he was found next morning lying in a state 
of helpless intoxication, and most uncuin- 
fortably moist outside as wel! ns in. 

C®™~ A method of sewing boots and shoes 
with copper wire inst of the common 
thread has been patented, the advantage 
being that at a very «mal! increase in expense 
the strength and durability of the work are 
much improved. 

€#™ An excellent cure for dyspepsia is to 
give a hun dog « picce of meat, and 
chase him till be drops it. 
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Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line Lor the rst ineertion. 
Twenty cemts for each additional insertion. 
6” Payment be required te advance. 





t@” Reapino.—The amusement of read- 


img is among the greatest of 
; it is the nurse of virtue; the upholder 
independence ; 

ide; the strengthener 


of 
; it is the shield 


ota 
repeller of ae ape knave's 


reason. —Sir Egerton Bridge. 


ta “ Aunty,” said o sentimental niece to 
a bereaved iow, ‘‘now you're prosperous 
and well to do, let us get some pretty tomb- 
stones for Uncle Daniel; you know he 
has none at his grave.” pom} exiah lifted 
up her and em this touching 
expression ; they want anyth 
of Daniel at e 0 Jolge they can fin 
him without a guide- Sined: tell you he'll 
be there in time,” 
— 


(Established 1861.) 
THE GREAT AMERICAN 


Tea Company 


Receive their Teas by the cargo from Cas past Tee 
districts of China and Japan, aad sell them in quan- 
tities te sult customers 


AT CARGO PRICES. 
CLUB ORDERS PROMPTLY SUPPLIED 


PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 
ool G(Bead) Pe.. <o =. 
maxtD a hatte Foe he} 
1 Shguis.t (Green), @o., Se., @1, @1 10, best @1 25 
vy G HY®SON (Green), %0., S0c., G1, @1 10, best 
ct BfoRep JAPAN, 90., @1, @1 10, best @1 25 
GUNPOWDER , (Green), best 610 Y Bb. 


Canes Reasted and Ground Daily. 


pv D COFFE. E., %o., a, Ho. So. ound pp 
Mela, Raloona, rding-hou keepers. « and Fa 

miles ‘who use large quantities of C uflee 
mize im that article b ano our TREN ch Bl BREAK 
F AST and BINNS ere " @tich we coll at o= 
or uod, Ane warrant to give perfect 
ones fr} (Uneround), " AA beat 
REEN « ), aie... We., Sie., beat 





‘w price of 
eatisinotion 
Me., 

Bde 


We warrent all the goods we sell to give entire ow 


iefaction, If they are not satisfactory, they can 
returoed, at our expemec, within thirty days, and 
have the money refunded. 

CAUTION.—As some concerns, in this and 


other places, imitate our mame and etyle of adverti- 
sing and A it te im ant that our 
friends should be very carefal to e oar address in 
iull, and also te pat on the number of our Post Office 
Box, as appears in this advertisement. This will 
prevent their orders from getting into the hands of 
these bogus imilatores. 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 
os. 31 and 83 VESEY STREET. 


Consens Box No, 5643 New Your«x Crrr. 
oc31 +t 





Agents Wanted---$10 a Day. 


TWO 610 MAPS FOR 64. 





LLOYD'S 


PATENT 


REVOLVING DOUBLE MAPS 


Of America and Europe, America,and 
the United States ef America. 


Colored—in 4000 Counties. 


These post Maps, now just completed, show every 
lace of Importance, all Katlronds to date, and the 
atest alterations ip the various European States, — 
I'hese Maps are needed in every sehoo! and famil 3 
the land—they occupy the space of one Map, ar 
means of the Reverser, either side can be throw 
frvot, and any part brought level to the eye. County 
itights and large discount given to good agents, 
Apply for Cireulars, Terms and sample Mape, to 


LLOYD'S MAP BUREAU, 


janl6-4t 23 Cortlandt St., New York. 





\ INGER SNAPS.-4A Collectionaf Two Thow- 

W sand Scintillations Wi. The material ga- 
thered and the whole Batch Baked by JO COSE. 

This new book contains the merricet thoughts of 
the Merriest Men—ehort, crispy, pungent—ai! scloct 
od with care, ro that they aub read by Man and 
Woman, Boys and Girls, at any time and place. It is 
a book for Farmers at their Firesides in Winte r, for 
folks at home; Travellers in Cars and Steamboats, 
Ramblers at the Searide and in the Woods. Take it 
up at any time and you will flud something you have 
never ecen before that will make you shake with ho- 
Price, im fancy paper, flustrated 
only 50 cents; in board Il) 
cover, 7 cents, im extra em and letter- 
ed, red edge, $1 (a choice gift book), Which will you 
have? Send — money and you shall have your 
“SNAPS.” , 08 receipt of rey § ~~ 


nest laughter. 
cover, red 


G E@BRGE FP. BOWELL & CO.'S 

| AMEKICAN 
NEWSPAPER DIRECTORY, 

Containing accurate lists of all the Newspa- 





enenes 6 ye & ce, 
Publishers @ os Pe ae Advertising Agents, 





TABLE OF CONTENTS. 

1—A list of the News and other Periodicals in 
the Unitod Ststes and errituries, and the Dominios 
of Canada and British Le alphabet! 
cally by towne, —— wy seue, politics 
or goneral character, { price 
mo ¢ alata neni “editors aed pub- 

ete. 


in the United Ptates 


and Territories, and Ge Denies nion of Canada and 

British Colonies, in Taw} and other 
rhodicals = alphabetical 
countion, rivted on, WEED oS 


1V—A list of a> Periodicals having 
more than 11,000 retlaioy each tera. 
ve of Periodicals having more 


than ciren! 
VI—A lint of Religious sey cet and Costetiata 


VUA list of Agricultaral - 
odicala. 
VIil—A list of N pers and Periodicals printod 


‘2 other a oe ne language, arranged cach 
* ene of New Rowopepern 2 = a Restoshewie devoted to 
xs et 2 aa ay Portedtante éevoted to 

C Batate, 


‘ommerce, Finance, Real Music, and other 
similar specialities. 
KI—A list of and Periodicals on to 
Free Good Tem: 
and other simi)ar —_ 
erlodicale devoted 


xa Het of Newseptpers 

XILI—A list of N and Poriodicals devoted 
te the imetrection of children. 

XIV—Appendix. 





RED JACKET LIE. 





Frep'xtown, 0., Nov. 2, ‘68. 


LirrincotT & BAKEWELL— 
Dear Sire :—For the benefit of all whore desires 


or necessities make It their bas! to chop with an 


ness 
Try the Red Jacket. It 


axe, I eay: deeper 

than the common bit. tonnd on the cut, it 
does pot stick in the woed, oy OH with the 
common axe mast discover th here as moch 


labor and strength ex pended in taking the axe out of 
the cnt as in making the blow. This with the Ked 
Jacket is all avoided, and from one-third to one-half 
the Iabor t« eavod tn ‘cutting the rame quantity. By 
putting im the same labor that is necessary with a 
common axe, you can easily make at least thirty- 

three per cent. more wood in = same time, You are 
safe in letting any pene a try yout Ked Jacket 
on these testa, and If it falle rete him his money. 


Hakny Y BALDWIN. 


For sale by all r are dealers and 
monapeciarere, Lt r INCOTT z DAKEWE 
Piecket Patan ” sole owners of Volburn's and 





PATENT OPEICE 


Inveaters who wish to take out Letters Patent 
are advised te counsel with 


IVEULINNIN 82 C° 





37 PARK-ROW.N-Y 


PROPRIETORS OF THE 


SCIENTIFIC: AMERICAN 


who have prosecoted claims befure the Paten: Otl:e 
for over Twenty Yeara, | 

Ther AMERICAN AND SUROPEAN PAT. | 
ENT AGENCY te the moat exiensive io the world. 
Charges less than ny other reliable agency. <A 
Pamphiet containir i! inetructions to inventors, 
le eont gratia. 

BF A hundeoure Mend b dog ome, containing 160 





goree Periodicals published in the United 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 












to 


Goode sent to any part 
sent with “tbe ‘ordes, ao bie ens Ge pate when guods 
pay all express ch pler no Agents; 





$15 THE COLLINS W 


tated, « 


capEt bo Sas 
taime ite color th 


orders m 


ATCH FACTORY. 


yar en ar Oroide Watches fecent!) been imi 
worthles. —— sabd te Wee York, Boston, 


$20 


States and Tery ‘toréee and the Dominion of howe — -y 4~-Y oh — oe wy atches, we 

nad: CG caution ¢ c ag ve Rother 
= la, wn Pig ny ——_ pein of — aT ie ne Fieaponeie fe thes hogus conten 
wtth Dese hoee secure «a 

ae Towns  founsend Ch itica im which they are qrouee hI our - » Bape recently 
Wehed. greatly im, v oar Orolide appearance: bility ; 
aad to the pabiie from ter, yk 

Ramed tthe “COLLINS METAL;" and we give notice 


that any seo mahing te of thie name will bo prosecuted 


the extept of th 


fehed from 
worn ont, and ls equal 


Thir metal has al! th: r—4 i7 . Seen of Oats ; 
alte 


ome yeet 


ye . 4 All our 
owe “atent Lewers; thoee for Im ed | 
Becapement. better than a isataee is be all in 
Hent! es, and fully guaranteed evrtificat: 
The 618 Wateheo are equal in of Gnieh, 
general appearance, and (or time, te a Gold one costing §180. bgt 4 a Ame fuieh, and 
ae foils ual a a Gold Watch costing 9900, Sheiee Se overy 
WELRY We are man all wey ot nis ‘ Telline held Bomtage. Bleeve 
naan Lockets, Studs, Fingering. beta. om he Fellow and Pina, ete, all of | 
the latest and most clegent styles, and fully equal to rand wear, 
TO CLUBS. - yt my Watches are orden d at has will eend one extra W free of charge 
of the United Mates by xpress, y Reed sot be 


be paid for on delivery, 
are ‘oe from the cxapress offea, Castomers must | 











reone who have 


No. 687 Lee ay 2 
Dr. Susan an's lpventions are the only 9 


the treatment, by his meth of thie moet terri 
4 pewene attention, the than trust 
te 


Descriptive circulars, with photographic likenesses 
of two postage slampe. 


Sorgeo 
at office during bis abeence, anxious to teovive the ald of hie expertener, that 
has returned from his profvesional visit to Havana, and will be prepared to receive them at his offlce, 


Baptere, in all ite varied turme and stages, in persons of every age, without regard to the duration of the 
Dr 8 Suman an is the souptn of the “ Marado quae 
ble of 


jan?-tm (. EB. COLLINS & Co, 
RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 
Dr. J. A. Sur in, Fespectfully notifies his pativnts, and the large animher of aMicted 


secure. and comfortable radics! curatives for Hernia, or 


Havana, established several years eince for 
Thaman afflictions, where, from the good resalt of 
thems: lvee to the care of his puptia, await his pertod!. 


CER GN atehegen eae 





. GENUINE 


WALTHAM WATCHES 


Greatly Reduced Prices, 


$18 00 


Silver Hunting Watches 
Gold Hunting Watches, 18 karat cases 


Gold Hunting Watches, Ladies’ size 70 00 


Beery Watch warranted by special certificate from | 
the Ainerican Watch Company. | eo 
We will rend these Watcher by Express with bill to 
collect on delivery to any part of the country, aad | 
give the purchaser the wliege to examine the | 
atch Ly paying. ly 
We ba Gooarigtive pete list explain 
ing the at erent hinds, wit ces of each, which | 
we will send to amy one on app cat!on. 
We tnvite a comparison of our prices with any 
others, and any Watch that docs not rs a 
ma be exchanged, or the money wi refa 
Please mention poe yuu caw tate in the Sa- 





turday Kvening | 
Address in ful HeWARD 4 CO., | 
ecpi-tf Ne. 619 Breadway, New York. 





| 












PALMER @ 
ENTS. BEST Jy 

aap sora OFFICE USE. 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHEA. 2 | 


ADUPFSS THE INVENTOR 


OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* A.ALina C! 


These inventions stand approved as the “beet” by 
the most eminent Scientific and Surgical Socicties of 
the world, the Inventor having been honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVER 
MEDALS (or * Firet Prizes”), inclading the GREAT 
MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIBITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YORK; aleo the mort Ho- 
porary Re os x. the by at SOCIETY OF BLK 
GEONS OF PARIS, giv ng bis Patents place above 
the ENGL isi ‘and PRENC 


Da. PALMER gives personal attention to the bur! 








Mev ian eabeny x * Unite “1 States Census 
by Coun ies, with Hints a: { Kee ~The te for Mechanica, 
mailed on receipt of 25 cer The Bevasririo 
Amevical te the best acd cheapest Weesly Live 
trated Newspaper, devoted to Beiwuce, Art, ana Mo- 
chanies, published fn the world. Three dollars » | 
year pe imene eratia. Addrose 
MUNN & CW. 37 Park Mow, New ¥ ork 
VICK'S 
. 7 hi ’ 
FLORAL GUIDE 
FOR 1860. 


HAE first edition of Ong Hunparep Taoveann oF 
Vex ss ILLosTRaTeD CaTaALoovs oF Seepe and 
Gcrps 1 THE Flower Ganven ie now published, It 
makes a work of 100 pages, beautifully tliustrated 
with about 150 Fime Wood Engravings of Flowers 
Vegetables, aad an Elegant Col Plate, 


A BOQUET OF FLOWERS. 
It is the most beantifal, as wel! as the most inetruc- 
tive Floral Guide —— ed, giving plain and tho 


rough directions the cultare of Flowers and 
Vegetables. 


THE FLORAL GUIDE | 


Is published for the benefit of my customers, to | 
whom it is seat without application, but will be tor- 
warded to all who apply by mail, for TEN CENTS, 
which is not half the cost. Address 

JAMES vac K, Bechester, N. ¥. 





$1.00 





dress the W alikull neuer Times, Montgom 
N. B.—Editors publishing the above, eludt ~* 3 
- sragraph, one week, will receive a copy of “o jinyer 
nape” free, jani6-3m 


opneE MOST LAUGHABLE THING | 
ON EARTH!"—A game that can be played | 
by any bumber of persons; i+ susceptible of 50,000 
chang ®; endless ge of wit and hamor; 
fated roars of laughter. Just the thing for old 
tolke an pe, evening parties, and dull days. 
A eure cure for home-sicknese and the blues. Sent, 
post-paid, per return mail, on receipt of 50 cents: 
three for $1. Address Walikidl Vall y Times, Mont | 








gomery, Orange Co., N. Y. janlé-t 
100,000 COPTES SOLD OF THE 
JUBILATE, 
and 1 eof the 


HMARBPOF JUBAH, 
Two admirable books of Sacred 


quaatitics, 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., 
ashington 


treet. 
DITSON & CO., 
way, = York. 


GENTS WANTED 


OUB POPU. 


roR 
LAK Ons DOLLA DOLLAR Any ‘on: cam sara RS | larly 








package, or 8 for §1. ! 


$1500: 


HOUSEHOLD 

Especially devoted to the interests of the American 
housewife. Containing practical hints and sugges. | 
| tione for the Veranda, the Drawing-itvom, the Drees. | 
ing: Room, the Library, the Conservatory, the Nur- | 

the Dirpensary, the Kitchen and the Parlour. 

Outs $1 per year. Nov. and Dec, Nos. /ree to new 
cabeotinion Cag copies free. Agents wanted. } 
GEO, KB. CROWELL, Publisher, Bratticboro, Vt | 


PER YEAR guaranteed and steady 
employment, We want a reliable agent 
in every county to sell our Patent White ire 


ad 
THE | 


Clothes se {irercomene Addrese WHITE 
WIRE CO. Wintiam St., New York, or 16 Dear- 
bora St. a chic = ng 





PE 


QG=uaes CURE ros Consumrrion ayxp Lint | 
TiaToRY Disompems. Warranted to stop «x pee- 
toration, give a 


HAT BAC K.— County Rights. Send | 
for circular to E. 8. BLAKE. anes j 








‘tite, expel impure matter, cleanse 
- syetem, poritively restore the paticnt, or no 

. Sample dose by free. Address JAS. 
wy TT, Senses and Fulton st., New York. 


EAPNESS, CATABRRE, scRBoru LA. 

yy A ho had suffered for from Dk \F- 

NESS, CA iy Sle was cured by a 
sim oe mpath gratitude 

her the recriphs the fee of chaste to am) Seoel: | 

cmicted L., Hobokea, N. J. 


TAKE NOTICE. 
N sceount of our immense business and depre- 
ciation of merchandise, we now offer better in- 
uccments to agents pried ot than usual. Any 





| 


i= —— + for @ notices will receive one 

| Gt the folie mg arti way te —L - Wool 
Shaw!, is cote bee gee ac. 

Bend for Jan. Trade C 

information. ANDREWS & CO., rr 7+ 4 Kim 

&., Bostun, Mass. jan? ly 





| more than a thousand less disti 


| tronage of the U. 


Fietonen, New Jersey. 


Address A. BAKBEK & BKO., Port Byron, Lils. 


, wi 


nese of his profession, alded by men of the bert 
qualifications and wreatest experience, He ‘s epecial 
ly commissioned by the GOVERNMENT, and has 
the [ - of the romies nt OF FICERS of the 
ARMY and NAVY. X MAJOR-GENERKALS and 
ished officers and 
soldiers have worn the PALMER LIMBS on active 
duty, while an oe numbers of eminent civilians 
are, by their ald, Ailing importaut pobitiens, and 
effectually conceal their iniefurtune, 

All Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the 
name of the inventor affixed. 
Pamphiets, which contain the New Rules for 


Amputations, and tull information for persons in 
went of lambs, ent free to applicants, by mail! or 
otherwise, 


The attentian of Surgeons, Physicians, and al) per 
sone Interested, ls mort respectfully solicited. 

The well-known LINCOLN AKM Ie aleo made 
solely by this Company. This Arm hae the pa 
& GOVERNMENT. 
ition of PIRATICAL COPY- 
PALMEK, as above directed. 


To avold the im 
ISsTs, % fd only to 
oct 


ESTEY'S COTTAGE ORGANS 


have the 
FINEST TONE 
more 
POWER, 
and it takes 
LESS MONEY 
to buy them thas 
any other 
Inet MU MEAT 
im the market, 
Great indacements 
Offered to Sun 
day-echouls and | 
churches. A Vibe 
ral disconnt made 
Btoclerz) men, pend 
for a circular and 
EB. M. BRUCE, 
18 North Seventh Street, 
snamnamdiees 








| price lit. 


HE DRESDEN “USEC BOX ir an im- 


dec36 Sm | 


GENTS WANTE B.—“Magic Drawing 
Sheets.” Price 10 cents. Three for 2 cente. 


fe. sncteanll 


A= OF BEAUTY wil! be sent to you with | 
correct picture of your <r wife or busband, 


oa — SO eta. and amp © addressing, with 
color of hair, to K. LLEY, Garretts 
ville. Ohile. } 


cvaeeee NOV SEAS — Cems | free on re 
or o 8 stam nvelope. Sage | 
Watch le wondertu —-) y Sr f 
Alphabet % cte. Address J CORD, Garretts- 
, Ohio. jenitn 








80 00° 


; DRY 


$100 


Fil 


} Springfield, 


ernte, on lace 7 cemta, extra fine §1, 
cents, fall beard 6% 





THB 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 
PITTSFIELD, MASS., 


Offers ongaTeR apvanrages to Pulicy-holders than 
any company ip thie country. 


I ELMBOLD’s FLUID EXTRACT Bt’. 


CHU te pleasant in taste and odor, free from all 
inj UT ous properties, and \memedmte um ite eetium 





_ es 


| 


| 
ies BOLD s EXTRACT Beene 
gives health - ve of to the Ly - dioom 
to the paid cheek, fy 10 Geo umpan vad bp 
alarming io, = Mle tocatenaee t i ee fasted 
bo, ounawmnption, wasenity on opsiepiio Ate enous 


met therefore be sent directly tous. In ordering, | 
write plainly the mame, By quunty and siete. Customers sin the city will remember that ouronly Cptce is | 


Nes, 37 and 39 Naseau &t., Opposite the PesteOfiice (up stairs) New York. 





} 


cor NON-BETENTION O88 IT 
TINENCS of Urine, irrisation, Indaw or 
vioeration of the edder of ow oth diecagees of the 


pepteate, since mene ie LF A ph gh oy 


ot briea duet 


vd 
si. AN SIL EXTRACT BUCHU 





Forcatiown, ett AND p Amgen At 
1 etitubio C Seo 


aloe asd Ge enabie you Atarax pes tetera 


13 








InconronaTen A. PD. 1851. Cuanten Penrerwat 


T. F. PLUNKETT, President. 
BENJ, CHICKERING, Secretary. 
JACOB L. GREENE, Asst, Seo’y. 





ry: 


MME NO BORE UNPLEASANT AND 


uneale tr lee for an and 
Simekestlt Notte eetcact Bocne 





Asects . . . 7 . « 61,000,000 
Amnual Income . . . . 600,000 
id annually, on the Contribution Plan, 


from vote 10 per cent, | 
All the profits are divided among the Policy-holders, | 
avid nde paid to Policy holders thie your §.0 00. | 
aoe BEKRSUIKE wae the rimet Compand in foe 
tod Mater to make ALL of ita Policies NON- 
rou TABLK. 

Every Policy teened by thie Company elnace Apri!, 
| A. D. fom, ie HON-PORPFRITABLE, and 60 exproemed ia 
the Policy. 

An Annual Payment Life Policy is wor forfeited by 
y= to pay Vremiam when due, bat It te continued 
orce under the Massachusetts Law of April, ivél, 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 


One annual payment will continue the policy in force | 
two years and three days, | 
Two annual payments will continue the policy ia) | 
force four yoare and twelve days. 
Three annua: payments will continne the policy in | 
force eix years and twenty-seven da | 
Four annual payments will contmue the policy in 
foree eight years and forty #ix dayr 
Five annual payments will continue the policy in 
force ten years and or. ~wix days. | 
Six annual payments will continue the policy in force 
twelve years and forty-one diye 
Nineteen annual payments will continae toe policy 
in force thirty years and 161 days. 
All Kndowment and Limited Payment Life Polictes | 
are eDtitled to 8 “PAID UP NON-FORFEITABLE PuLtcy,” | 
alter ons Anoua!l Premium has ly» no pald, 
WM. I. GHAVES, 
Geye ral Agent and Attorne) for Fenurylvanta 
320 W 


YALNUT St., Philadelphia, Pa 


W. H. SMITH, M. D., 
feos-ly 


815 SPRUCE St, Philade ipa, Pa. 
tH AGENTS WANTED. 


Medical Examiner, 
| 


Carls! Carls! 


SAMPLES 


» SENT FREE, 


A sample of Prof. ROBPS CURLIQUK will be 
sent free to any address, The Cuntigta@ will curt 
the etraightest hair on the fret application (without 
injury) io soft, jaxuariant, beautiful, owing curie 

Address, with stamp, Prof. 8. HM. KOBB, Parkman, 
Ohblo, jaud Sua 





QUEEN OF ENGLAND SOAP. 
Gueen of England Soap. Yueen of Engian 


For doing @ family washing in the beat and cheap 
eet manner, Guaranteed equal to any in the world 
lias all the strength of the old rosie suap with the 
mild and lathering qualities of youulne Castile, Try 
thie splendid Son Sold by the | 

Kien CHEMICAL WORKS 
48 North Froot St., Vhiladei ~~ 


d Soap 


jyily 


ow @ XLS 


[Licensed by th ea Auth 


GREAT ONE DOLLAR SALE, 


an’? FANCY GOODS, SILKS, WOOLEN» 
COTTON, CANMPETINGS, BOOTS and Stlot 
SILVEM PLATE WAKE, WATCHES, SEWING 
MACHINE», Cl TLERY, &e., Ae. 

To be sold at the average price of @1 Biacts. 
Our Com mineic ube exceed those of other 
roadie are warranted to, 


ritsca | 


establishments, and our 
satiefaction. Clute of Ten and apwarde rocetve 
tickes volard at from §4 to 6100. New Circular an 4 


ulare went Ere« NB. CLOLDMAN 4060, 
Horton, Mase Bouvet oun 


full ti 
40 Hanover St, 


A MONTH TO AGENTS... Want d 
Firet Clare Ayents Male and Female, W 
have nothing for curiosity seck« 


te, but efeady and 


| very profitable employment tor those who reatiy 


~yy article, got up on emtirely new neiples; mean business elther Ladirsor Gents, For tall par 

playing & popalar AlmcricaD tunes, in handsome | ticulare by re tury mail, addicee enclosing @ & cont 

polithed metal case. Sent only by mail, free of «x- stamp, ©. L. VANALLEN & ©U., 48 New St. New 
nee on receipt of §1 K. THOKNTON, York City. ort} 6m 


A DAY FOB ALL... Stencil Teel 
Sampice free Address A. J. FULLAM, 
nova im 


{ENGINE FALSE SOOSTAC HES that 
3 cannot be told from patural ones, on wire 
hapertals 
UW, alleolors, Address BLACKIE 
& CO., 746 Broadway, New York. decid Sm 


58 18 NO HUMBUG! hy eeeding 

cents, and stamp, with age height. color of eyes 
and hair, you will receive, by return mail, & correct | 
pictare rl fotare husbead or wife, with name 
and date of maztiage. Address W Fox, ro 
Drawer No. 40, Fultonvilic, New York. jantim | 


‘ME GLORY OF MAN 18 STRENGTH, 
l ihoretore the nervous and debilitated should 
ba ese HELMBOLD’S BXTRACT BU 
c 





yvouTs 


LMBOLDS RX TRACT BU. 


ANWOOD AN 
are regained by 


Mf, 


wit ATTERED CONSTITUTIONS RFE- 
s stored by HELMBULD'S EXTRACT BUCHL, 


Hk ELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BOC HE 


AND IMPROVED HOSE WASH cures delicate 
dieordera ia all thei etages, at littior 
change ia diet a ’ eqpenee ps 1 wre 

' oo ered cal ~ 
eo fom all injurious or speriie 


apenas, (ittle on ne 
apoeu tts 
ita netion, aad 


MELMBOLD'S FLUID EXTRACT 


— 
le tain lie he 
BLADDER UMAR MICEATH props On 
WEAK “= PP, MALS on 
PAINTS ODNER AL. DEMILEDS 
and al! disenece of the 
THINARY ORGANS 
os theres. ‘ 
MALE On PEMALE 
f 1 whalever canoe atine aed oe matter 
HW LONG STANDING . 
]) sonaee of oe gana requurt ~ ue fa 
! ent i 
ty may @ ‘ (hur flesh amt t “ave uP ! 
i theese seurces. aad th 


HEALTH AND HAPPINESS 
aad 
atof Poeterity d a reliable 


HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU, 


tyeart prepared by 


poreds upon prompt 


Petal iehe! ap wale 


H. T. HELMBOLD, 


DRUGGIST, 


No. 44 Broadway, New York 
No. £04 South loth St, Philedelphia, Pa 


Price @1 25 per Botte or Sia Bottles for $6.9 De 
ivered (to any address 


8O1.D BY DRUGGISIS EVERYWHERE 
sep ovwilt 
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Wit ane mUsreR. 


A Goeeé Yarn. 
In the village of lived a man who 
hed once been @ judge of the county, and 
well known all over it by the name of Ju 
R———. Me bept 0 store and « saw -mill. 
and was always sure to have the best of the 
bargeia on bie side, by which he ha! gained 
an ample fortune; and some did not heal 
tate to call him the biggest rascal in the 
world. He was conceited withal, and 
used to brag of bie business capacity when 
ever any one was near to listen. (ne rainy 
day, a quite a wamber were seated round 
the stove, he began, as usaal, to tell of his 
great bargains, and at last wound up with 
the expression 
abedy bes ever cheated me, nor they 





“J .” said an ol man of the compan . 
“T've you more than you ever 
me.” 


** How eo?" said the judge 
“If you'll promise you won't go to law 
about it, nor do anything, I'll tell you, or 
else I won't; you are too much of a law 
character for me" 

** Let's hear,” cried balf.a-dosen voices at 


once 

“ru ine,” anid the judge, ‘ and 
tenet in dhe bargaia if you have,” 

“ Well, do you remember the wagou you 
robbed me of 

I never robbed you of aw ; l only 
got the best of the bargain,” aaid the judge. 


** Well, I made up my mind to have it 
back, and." 

**You never did,” ‘nterrupted the cute 
jud 

** Yea, I did, and interest, too.” 

** Hew so!" thundered the now enraged 


judge. 

** Well, you see, judge, I sold you one or 
a —_ nice pine log, and bargained wit 
you for a lot more. Well, that log I stole 


of your down by the mill the night be- 
fore, next I sold it to you. The 
next night I drew it home, and sold it 


to you the next day; and so] kept it on till 
you had bought your own log of me twenty- 
seven times 

** That's a lie!" exclaimed the infuriated 
wige, running to his book and examining 

leg sccount; “you never sold me 
twenty seven loge of the same measure 
ment '" 

“T know it,” said the vender in loge; 
** by drawing it back and forth the end wore 
off, and a it were | kept out 
off, until it was only ten fect 
fourteen feet shorter than it was the 
time I brought it 
I drew it home and worked it up into shin 


gies, and the next week you bought the | 
shingles, and I concluded I had got the | But all my thoughts, like sea-weed swing | 


worth of my wagon back, and stowed away | 


in my pocket. book." 

The exclamation of the judge 
drowned in the shout of the by standers, 
and the log-drawer found the door without 
the promised treat. 


A Plantation Preacher. 
The following is a story told by the Bishop 
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CUTTING MIM SHORT. 
Hain-Dagsexn.— We can highly recommend this—" 


Guim Customen,—*' Your commission's 
Hain-Dnuxweern (taken aback) 
Customen,-—'* Then hold your tongue, 


got any pennies '" 


about five ceuts on that rubbish, isn't it?” 


** Yo—yen, air.” 


finish cutting my hair, and I'll see if I've 





BY THE SOUNDING SEA. 


I nit as in a dream, and bear, and see, 
With senses lulled away, 

And what the ocean says or sings to me 
I strive in wain to say 


the end Something there is beneath that constant 


ong _ 
ret | 
and when it got so short | Like some dim memory, some hidden tone, 


moan 
That utterance seeks in vain ; 


That, helpless, haunts the brain. 


and sway, 
The sport of fantasy ; 


was | And visions pass before me far away, 


Like vessels out at sca 


| Pass through my mind with an ideal freiyht, 


of Tennessce ut the recent Church Congress, | 


as showing the education of a plantation 
preacher, He said 

I was visiting a plantation, and the bell 
was rung, and the negroes, numbering five 
hundred, gathered in the parlors and pias 
nas of the house, belonging, unfortunately 
for himeelf, to a bachelor, After reading a 
chapter to them | preached, and said that | 
woukl hold a service the next day to baptise 
such as should be presented. I baptized be 
tween seventy and eighty, and after ser 
viee, I fell in with * Tncte Tony,” a plan 
tation wreacher, I asked him about va 
rious Cristian doctrines, and finally said 

‘And what about the resurrection *" 

With a very solemn face he replied, 

** You see, master, intment is intinent.” 

** Yona,” 

** Well, you see dere is a eperituel body, 
and ‘lia body made out of dus.’ 

ad ™” ad 


* Well, vou see, when the Angel Gabrial 
comes down from Heben, and goin’ up and 
down the nber Jordan, a blowin’ of hie trum 
vet, and the binds of Hehen singin’, and 
belle of Heben ringin’, and the milk and the 
honey rainin’ down on allthe hills of Heben, 


he will bring the sperituel body wid him 
down from Heben, and take dis here body 
out of de dus’, and take the intment and 


rub it on, den stick dem together— and dar 
dey is.” sbi 
Legic. 
A man who was up to a thing or two once 
offered to bet that he could prove that thes 


ale of the river was the ofher side His 
challenge was soon accepted, and a bet of 
ten dollars made; when, pointing to the 


opposite shore of the river, he shrewdly 
asked 

* Je not that one sile of the river?” 

* Yea,” was the immediate answer 

* Agreed,” said the man,‘ andis not this 
the other side 

** Yes,” said the other 


Then,” said the man, ‘‘ pay me my ten 
dollars, for by your own confession | have 
proved that Gus side of the river is the other 
sorte” 

Che damb founded 
by this profound logie, 


money 


antagonist overcome 
immediately paid the 


Biundere im Speaking. 


It is often very amusing to ree What mis 
takes a clergyman will make in giving out 
notices, oF ID eXtemporancous «peaking 


Thus, a distinguished bishop, within the 
borders of New England. on the oeeasion of 
& great marriage, when hae church was 
crowded and noisy, the mass being impa 
tient, aml the greater portion standing upon 
the seats and backs of pews, in his dexpera 
fiom exclaime!d: “Will the people remem 
ber that this is God's house’ Be pleased to 
eit down on the floor, and pat your feet 
wpon the seats The uproar that followed 
these works was pect fearful, ami the 
unoonscious bishop fell beck into bis chair, 
feeling that he had been grossly insulted in 
his owas cathedral, 

CP An Englichman proposes to overcome 
monttors with vessels armed with fire en- 
eons which will throw water into the port- 

oles and wet the powder and into the 
smoke stack and put out the fires, when 
the “intrepid tars” will “board the help 
lees log” and take it into port. He pro 
poses thus to * put an end to maritime war 
fare.” 


<. = A Houston swell offered te allow « 
photographer to retain a copy of his por- 
trait as compensation for taking his pic 
ture. 





And softly move along 


A sweet procession without care or weight, | 


Like disembodied song 


The * Manesard’’ Keet, 
Poople who have recently had occasion to 


| visit the leading cities of this country, will 


| of roof called the ** Mansard” 


have notioed the extent to which the style 
roof ix gain 

ing ground, New houses are very generally 
supplied with this roof, and the roofs of old 
buildings are being demolished to be re 

placed by it. This roof—variously known 
by the titles of ** Crib” roof, ** French” roof, 
and ** Mansanl” roof—was the invention of 
a celebrated French architect of the name 
of Franoois Mansard, who waa born in Paris 
in 1508 It has undergone many modifica- 
tions since, The original form as first in- 
troduced was generally one story, but occa 

sionally of two or three stories in height 

In the latter case the upper stories in it 
were constantly lower in proportion ascend 

ing towards the peak of the roof; and the 
windows were amall dormers, not much 
better than loop-holes, meant for a glimmer 

ing light in, and the ventilation of stowage 
chambers or mere lofts. The lower story, 
in the roof, that is, the first story above the 
main body of the «structure, was always 
equal to and quite as desirable as either of 
those immediately beneath it. The form 
and construction of these old Freach roofs 
are always such as to secure a plumb or per 

pembenlar wal! within the rooms, with a 
ver) trifling loss of apace, the inclination 
from a vertioa! line, in the entire altitude of 
a story, being scarcely more than the thick 

noss of the walls, 

This ancient style of the Mansard roof 
has been improved and modified to the point 
of combining great architectural beauty, ex- 
ternally, with coonomy of space and neat 
tiess of nish internally Jeparting from 
the orginal idea of an additional range of 
rooms with horizontal ceilings and walls 
faplom), this roof is now frequently carried 
up in the same material as forms the walls, 
with highly finished balustrades, cte. The 
smaller windows are oval and sometimes 
round, with exterior loop-holes for orna- 
ment The chimney-stacks, carried up toa 
considerable height, are usually a marked 
feature of the Parisian modein Mansard 
roof, Slate is commonly employed for the 
covering, with tin for all gutters and wea 
thering. Balustrades, as clsewhere men 
tioned, are seldom omitted in these roofs by 
the French. This, one of the most salient 
ancl indispensable characteristics, is entirely 
overlooked in most of the Mansard roofs in 
this country. —American Arfizan 


Sidewalk btiquctte, 


(nly persons with old ideas any longer 
contend that ladies shall always be given 
the inside of the pavement in passing. The 
rule adopted in cities is to turn to the right, 
whether the right leads to the wall or to the 
gutter, and an observance of this common- 
sense rule would obviate much unpleasant | 
*serouging” by over-gallant gentlemen 
who persistently crowd for the outaide of 
the walk 

Another common custom not required by 
fashionable etiquette, and one which is 
nearly as inexplainable and absurd as the 
practioe of a whole string of men filing out 
of a church pew, making themselves as ri- 
diculous as an * awkward squad” practising 
at ‘catching step,” in order to give a wi 
man the wrong end of the pow, is that of a 


‘man, when on a promenade or walk with a 


lady, to keep himself on the outside of the 
pavement. A little exercise of judgment 
will convince any person of the utter use- | 
lessness of this bobbing back and forth at 
every corner, The comman rule is this: | 
“If a man and woman are walking, sbe | 


should always be at his right arm, whether | 


| leaf their modest epitaph im the coal. The 


Ss 


it be towards the inside or outside of the 
walk; then the woman will not be shoved 
ory oe passers."’ Others hold however, 

| that the lady always should be on the gen- 
tleman's left in the streets, in order to al- 
low him the free use of his rigbt band. 


eC 


The Infiucance of Newspapers. 

A school teacher, who has been engaged 
for a long time in his profession, and wit- 
nessed the influence of a newspaper upon 
the minds of a family of children, writes as 
follows: 

I have found it to be the universal fact, 


| without exception, that those scholars of 


both sexes, and of all ages, who have access 
to newspapers at home, when compared to 
those who have not, are 

1. Better readers, excellent in pronuncia- 
tion, and consequently read more under- 


| standingly. 


2. They are better «peliers, and define 
words with ease and accuracy. 

3. They obtain practical knowledge of 
reo hy in almost balf tho time it re- 
quires of others, as the py a a has made 
them acquainted with the location of the 
important woe of nations, their govern- 
ments and doings on the globe, 

4. They are better grammarians; for, ha- 
ving become so familiar with every variety 
of style in the newspapers, from the com- 
monplace advertisement to the finished and 
classical oration of the statesman, they more 
readily comprehend the meaning of the text, 
and constantly analyze ite construction with 
accuracy, 

5. They write better compositions, using 
hotter language, containing more thoughts, 
more clearly and more connectedly expressed. 

6. Those young men who have for years 
been readers of the newspapers are always 
taking the lead in the debating societies, ex - 
hibiting a more extensive knowledge upon a 
greater variety of subjects, and expressing 
their views with greater tluency, clearness 
and correctness, 


Different Kinds of Matches. 

Some one classes marriages under three 
heads: Love matches, money matches, and 
last leg matches, The love match is nearly 
obsolete in high life, clothes and a fine es- 
tablishment being now the chief end of wo- 
man, The money match is now the joy of 
matrons and fathers, and has come very 
generally to be the ambition of young 
maidens who are not too much impregnated 
with romantic notions, The last leg match 


‘on the part of a man is that which is con- 


summatel between an old bachelor and 
some penniless damsel whom he chooses to 
nurse his weakness and soothe his gout, and 
who is able to be very affectionate to him 
because she knows she won't have to do it 
long. The last leg match on the part of a 
woman is that between a young lady of 





thirty-five or thereabouts, who has passed a 
great many oourtships unscathed, and who | 
tinally becomes panic-stricken lest she should | 
never marry, and so lavidhes herself on the | 
first antiquated masculine who thereafter | 
bids for her hand, 

There is another kind of match, which is 
better than all or either of the above —the | 
Sensible Love Match, Love and Good Sense 
are the foundations of these matches. The 
parties love well, and love wisely, those 
who are worthy of love. And marry when 
Pradence says it is prudent and wise to 
marry. Iu these matches wealth is no ob- 
ject; but a sure means of a sufficient and 
comfortable support ia. For no matter how 
much two persons may love each other, mar- 
riage demands a reasonable and regular 


| supply of money to maintain itself. 








A Gotpren Tuoovert.—Nature will be re- 
ported, All things are engaged in writing 
theirown history. The plant and the pebble 
go attended by their own shadows. The 
rock leaves its scratches on the mountain 
side; the riverits bed in the soil; the animal 
leaves its bones in the stratum, the fern and 


falling drop makes its sepulchre in the sand 
or stone; not a footstep in the snow or 
along the ground, but prints in characters 
more or leas lasting, the way of its march ; 
every act of man inacribes its memory on 
its fellows and his own face. The airis full 
of sound, the sky of tokens; the ground 
is all memoranda, atures, and every 
object is covered with its which speak to 
the intelligent. 


Ce All mankind are happier for having 
been happy; so that ifyou make them happy 
now, you 
hence by the memory of it. i 





[January 16, 1889, 
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_AGRICULTURAL, 


Watering Herecs 

Horses should never be kept so long with- 
pee Mapdy ease ez 

get it. Give it to them often, and they will 
never injure themeclves with it. Nothing 
is more common than to hitch a team to the 
plough, and make them work half a da 
without a drop. What man would submit 
to such treatment? If the plough is started 


LEE 
a 


é 
: 


3 


Som of 
water will add to ry FF. 
similar manner. In driving a horse on the 


road at a natural gait of nine or ten miles 
an hour, I have freq had occasion to 
observe that he was with perspira- 
tion until I let him drink freely, when he 
ceased to sweat and evidently travelled 


too long, in which case, care is 
Acer in Country Gentleman. 





Defend the Weak Cattic. 
Some farmers are not as careful as th 
true interests require them to be in 
weak stock from the strong and 
ve when the season of storms 
ceeding comes round. In most herds em- 
bracing any considerable number, will be 
found some animals diminutive in size and 
timid in proportion to their physical weak- 
ness, which the more vigorous attack when- 
ever a modest effort is made to share in the 
food supplied. he 
chased there by the 


i 


ag 


vel to hold their own, at time 

or, they are —— 7" 

of in some other way to ve f 
will 


to shirk for themselves likely to 
xo under before apring or ld they winter 
through they will be in ® condition so ex- 
hausted as to render them next to valueless 
for that season. 

Cutting Timber te Last. 

Mr. Skinner, an experienced farmer of 
Herkimer county, N. Y., recently stated be- 
fore the Little Falls Farmers’ Club that he 
always cut timber when it was frozen, 
in order that it might last a long time with- 
out decay. He was aware that other sea- 
sons of the year were recommended. He 
had tried all seasons and with a number of 
varieties of wood, and no timber lasted so 
well as that cut in winter when the timber 
was frozen. He said a hemlock stick used 
as a stringer for would last longer 
when the bark was left on. He had ob- 
served it often, and gave as a reason that 
the bark kept the w moist. He thought 
the best timber for sills, or for building pur- 
pesen, was red elm; next in ordcr was oak, 
white elm and red beach. For pins, the 
raves of wood sleds, and bolsters to wagons, 
there was no timber he preferred to red elin. 


The Best Firceweeod. 
years Mr, Marcus Bull pub- 
lished the result of his 


ay ee with 
wood of different kinds. He found rougb- 


bark hickory the best, and five per cent. su- 
perior to pig-nut. White oak and white ash 
stand next. One reason of the difference in 
woods is in their power of yielding coals and 
a coal surface. Soft woods, as pine and 
chestnut, give few coals, or none. Mr. Bull 
found swamp-maple, chestnut, and pine one- 
half as valuable as hickory and rock birch. 
There is a great difference in the oaks. Red 
and black are worth twenty-five per cent. 
less than white oak. Of green wood, the 
best is ash. Next is hickory and the aro- 








and —~e to the present season. 
wt oh fd. EMILY. 
Preblem. 
Geometrical 


There are three numbers in 
Progression whose continued product is 
216, and the sum of their cubes is 1971. 
Required--the nambers. 

W. H. MORROW. 





A contains 5 apples. A takes an 
FR of the and 4 A. it back 
secuablitty thes the bag hes ane 

ro e one 
ot the apples in his hand. ad 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Frenklin, Venange Or., Pa. 
te An is requested. 





An open vessel in 
im altieudinal height 14 inchee, and ite open 
in and its o 
wide end above 8 inches in diameter. See, 
if a sphere of 10 inches in diameter is p! 
on top of the said open tapering vessel, 
sinking partly into it, namely, to depth 
the aperture will allow, how much empty 
space will yet remain in said tapering coni- 
cal vessel ? 

DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 

Krateerville, Snyder Co., Pa. 

(2 An answer is requested. 

Conundrums. 

tw Why is a sick eagle flying like a bank 
robber? Ans.—Because it’s an ill-eagle pro- 
ceeding. 


tay" When a man runs for office, what 
kind of a sweetmeat does he become? Ans. 
—A candidate. 
When is a dandy buried alive? Ans. 
there's a swell in the ground. 
€@™ If 1 were in the sun and you out of 
it, what would the sun become ? Ans.—Sin. 





Answers te Last. 


GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. — United 
Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland. 
MELAGRAM.—Pine. (Nine, The Muses, 
Pone, Pike, Pink.) 





Answers to A. Martin’s PROBLEM of Oct. 
31st—108 voted for A and B; 47 vote for A 
and C, and 17 voted for B and C—Artemas 
Martin, F. M. Priest, J. N. Soders, J. Scott 
and T. Wilson. A and FP 177, A and C 47, 
and B and C 17 votes—J. M. Greenwood. 

Answers to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
same date—A receives $18 and B §6—W. H 
Morrow, T. Wilson, J. Scott, 8. 8S. Knox, 
J.N. Soders, A $14, B $10—J. M. Greon 
wool. A $120, B $96—F. M. Priest. 

Answers to W, T, Stonebraker's QUERY 
of same date—There cannot be an end of 








prime numbers. Supposity there could, let 
p be the last prime, andi et N denote the 
product of all the prime numbers, 2, 3, 5, 7, 
: i. oe p dw . Every number is cither 
a prime or iviaible | a prime; but Né1 is 
not divisible by 2, 3,5, 7, .... orp, since 


matic black birch, the most charming fuel | it leaves a remainder of 1 in every case. 


ever laid on a pair of fire dogs. 


RECEIPTS. 


Beer A LA MENAGERE.—Take about 
twenty rather small onions, brown them in 
a frying-pan with a little butter, and when 
they have taken a bright color, sprinkle over 
them a little flour or some bread-crumba. 
Remove the onions té a stewpan, taking 
care not to breakthem. Add a teacupful of 








| 





broth, the piece of beef whole, a sufficient | 
scasoning of salt, pepper, and nutmeg, and | 
a bouquet of sweet herbs. Let the whole | 


simmer over a slow fire for about two oa. | prime number, is iteelf a prime number. 


Serve the beef on a dish, and arrange th 
onions round it, 

A Savory CHICKEN P1r.—Choose three 
spring chickens, taking care that they are 
tender, and not too large; draw them, and 
season them with pounded mace, pepper, 
and salt, and put a large lump of fresh 
butter into each of them. 
pie-dish with the breasts upwards, and lay 
at the top of each two thin slices of bacon; 
these will give them a pleasant flavor. Boil 
four eggs hard, cut them into pieces, which 
lay about and among the chickens; also a 
few mushrooms. Pour a pint of good gravy 
into the dish, cover it with a rich puff paste, 
and bake in a moderate oven. 

Reeirr ror Mutton Hams. —This recipe 
is for a ham of 20 1b, or 25 1b.; 2 oz. black 
pepper, 2 oz. saltpetre, } lb. coarse sugar, 
2) lb. of salt. The day but one after kill- 
ing, mix the pepper, saltpetrc, and sugar, 
and rub well into every part of the ham 
only once and for ten minutes; then cover 
the ham with the salt, lay it upou @ flat 
dish, or deep stone trough, for three weeks 


| ora month; baste it with the brine every 


day. When the ham is taken out, dip it in 
cold water before you h it to dry.— 
H.H. W. ata ie 

To Make Yeast Duwriines.—Take from 
two to three pounds of dough prepared from 
the best flour. Add ag muoh yeast to it as 
when worked in with the will give ita 
good light sponge. Let it stan! before a 
gentle fire until fis sufficiently risen. Then 
subdivide the mass into as many dumplings 
as may be required; tarn them round in 
your hand extremely light, and earefully 
drop them inte @ saucepan or copper of 
scalding water; let them boil for twenty 
minutes, when they wil! be done. When 
brought to table, let them be served up with 


make them happy twenty years | a sauce composed of butter melted in milk, 


with jam or jelly introduced into it. 


, itself, 


Lay them in a! 


Hence N#1 is a prime, which is necessarily 
greater than p, the es to prime number, 
which is absurd, Therefore prime numbers 
no not cease to exist at any point, however 
remote. A, Martin, J. M. Greenwood and 
Francis M. Priest. 

There is no point or limit in numbers, be- 
yond which no prime number can be found ; 
or in other words, no assignable prime num- 
ber is the greatest prime possible. This 
may be demunstrated thus: 

Every whole number is either a prime 
number, ora multiple of a prime number; 
and every multiple of a prime nuwber is 
divisible by a prime number. Therefore 
every number, which is not divisible by any 


Now if there be no prime numbers beyond a 
certain limit, let x represent the greatest 
possible prime number; and multiply x, cun- 
tinually, by aW the prime numbers les. than 
Let the product of this continual 
multiplication be represented by m. Then, 
m must be divisible by every possible prime 
number ; and, therefore, mt1 can be divided 
by no prime number whatever without a re- 
mainder of 1, Mtl is, therefore, a prime 
number, and it is much greater than a, 
which, by hypothesis, is the greatest pos- 
sible prime number. Hence, the supposi- 
tion that any assignable prime number is 
the greatest prime possible, involves an ab- 
surdity, and is, therefore, untrue. J. Scott 





Onaner Tant.—Grate the peel of one 
orange, and put the juice with it, (keeping 
away the pips,) also the juice and peel of 
half a lemon, quarter of a pound of sugar, 
twv ounces of butter, carefully melted, two 
eggs, leaving out one of the whites; beat 
them weil together, and having Hfned a tart- 
tin with thin paxte, fill it with the mixture, 
and bake it a quarter of an hour, ora little 
more if requisite. 

To Dative Rate Away.—An Iowa farmer 
states that, being troubled with rats, he 
caught one and kerosene oi] on it, 
then let it go. he result was ihe rats left 
for parts unknown, and have not been heard 
from simce. The experiment is worth a 
trial 


tw At Lynn, Mass., a school teacher 
asked a little girl who the firet man was. 
She answered that she did not know, The 
questiop was put to the next, an Irish child, 
who answered loudly, * Adam, sir,” with 
apparent satisfaction. ‘* Law,” said the first 
scholar, ** you neetin't feel so grand about it ; 
he wasn’t an | = 
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